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TO Mr. INIGO BORN 
Wo imperal: Majeſty's Counſellor in the chamber of 
the Mint and Mines | 
Member of the Imperial Academy of sciences in 
Petersburgh, and of the Royal Society i in 
London &c. | - 
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To you, MY DEAR FRIEND! in whom 
the moſt shining parts are ſo happily allied to 
the moſt excellent qualities of the heart , be 
this Choice of english poems dedicated, 1 shall * 
have the ſatisfaction of having fully attained = 4 
my ſcope, if at a leiſure hour it affords ſome 1 
entertainment to You, and men like you, in d 
whom the oppreſſive weight of ſtate affairs, 
and the intenſe application of the faculties in 2 
the ſtudy of more ſcrious and abſtruſe ſcien- | 85 ; 42 
ces have not baniſhed the love and relish of > 
the e milder Muſes, 5 17 xt 8 
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In this peine of view I flatter myſelf, : 
that the following collection containing in a 
A 2 


few volumes, after the manner of the Elite 
de Poe fies fugitives a choice of ſimilar poems 
ſelected from more than three hundred vo- 
lumes of the beſt english poets known to me, 
will appear widely different from thoſe com- 
piled within theſe few years in Germany by 
language teachers for the improvement of youth 
only. | | dirs . y 


Entertainment being the chief ſcope I 
aimed at, and pre ſuppoſing a perfect know- 
ledge of the english language as well as of 
literature, I thought it needleſs to be nicely 
| folicitous about the chronological orden of the 

poets, or the uſual diſtribution of the poems, 
| though I am far from depreciating the uſeful- 
neſs of ſuch a plan; on the contrary I should 
rejoice with all Germany if Ebert, Eſchenburg , 
Duſch., or my intimate friend Boie (the editor 
of the german Muſeum , whoſe kind aſſiſtance 
to me in fulfilling my preſent plan I moſt gra- 
tefully acknowledge) would favour the world 
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with ſuch an kenn W e of n 


Al extenſive works, all heroick or di- 

| daftic poems, dramas, or ſatires are exclu- | 

ded from my plan, which has pleaſure and 0 

variety for its objects. In purſuance of them 7 

I have endeavoured to ſave my reader from 

the monotony of the ſame author's thoughts in 2 

ſeveral ſucceeding poems, or the ſatiety ari-- 

ſing from the ſame ſubjefts being repeatedly 

preſented to him in one continued ſeries f 

Poems. I have therefore choſen, that a ſub- 

lime ode should be followed by an affecting 

elegy, a philoſophical epiſtle by a merry ſong, 

an inſtruQtive fable by a witty epigram, and 9 

MILTON and BUTLER , YOUNG and RO; 48 

BS CHESTER aug walk hand i in hand Ee: 1 
5 impropriety. | ö | 


This collection will no wiſe reſemble 
a ftiff ſymmetrical french Garden, but is meant 
to re dee the natural e of an eng- 


# 
=. 
3 

4 

Eos 

Co SE. If, 
. 
. : * 
* is P 
42> 
* 

* 


lish one, and if a few old english poems are 
inſerted here and there, they will appear; 
as not * Ruins, 8 
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For the benefit of my countrymen, Who 
love method even in their pleaſures , I have 
ſubjoined to every volume an alphabetical in- 
dex of the poems contained, to which at the 
cloſe of the whole Collection will be added 
0 compleat index of the 1 o... 


1 have ssd e been nn my ex- 
tracts from authors univerſally peruſed, in or- . 
der to find room for ſuch poems as are little 

known and rarely to be found in Vienna, and 

have moſtly choſen ſuch as charatierize the au- 
thor, which made it neceſſary to prefer ſome- 
times 2 piece of leſſer merit to a much better | 

one. V 8 

I have ſome pride in being the firſt in 
the Auftrian dominions , who has undertaken 
to publish a work for the propagation and 


more extenſive acquaintance with English li- 
terature, which hitherto has been confined: 
only to SHAKESPEAR, MILTON, POPE 
and YOUNG, and founded more upon criti- 
cal papers and translations , conſequently more 
upon tradition and implicit faith than conviftion. 
Vet neither SHAKESPEAR, MILTON nor 
POPE ſtand in need of implicit faith to be the 
objects of the higheſt eſteem. Thus T hope 
to be of real uſe to my countrymen, at the 
ſame time that I afford them a rational en- 
tertainment. And can there be a more favour- 
able time to court the literature of a free na- 
tion, than in the happy days of JOSEPH'S 
reign, when freedom of thought , the bleſſed 
conſequence of the _ of the preſs gains 
& much ground! * 2 


Such are my motives, and I gladly lay 
them heiore You , my DEAR BORN! from 5 
the ſincere wish of ſeeing every action of my 
life honoured with your appfobation.. For 
your ona is my pride and compare and 

. | | 
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1 chall ever rejoice in the recolleQion of that- "i 
thrice happy day, on which I entered ſuch tier 2 
with you, as the virtuous never vill give, up * © 
nay never is able to violate. I dedicate * 
work not only to-the profound ſcholar, '» rh N 

merit is revered at Petersburgh , London 4 | P wy i ; 
Paris, but to the upright and benevolent: man's 
whoin I have ever found the warmeſt * to 
virtue and bumanity. With theſe inviolable ſen-. 
timents of an unbounded: eſteem and cordial 5 
afieftion T $hall ever remain | ie 
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Fꝛ᷑ᷣ0%pr faithful and devoted ſerrant 
"JOSEPH RETZER. 


An Account m2 oP 
of the greateſt Englich Poets. 1 
N Mr. Henry Sacheverell, e 3. 1694+ „ 


"oh , deareſt Harry, you will needs requeſtt 
A short account of all the muſe poſſeſt "7 

That, down from Chaucer's:days to Dryden's times 

Have ſpent their noble rage in British rhimess 

Without more preface „ writ in formal length, 

To ſpealc the undertaker's want of ſtrength, 

Pll try to make their ſev'ral beauties known * * 

And show their verſes worth „tho not my n. $932 i 
„Long had our dull fore - fathers slept ſupine 25 

Nor felt the raptures of the tuneful nine 3 | 

Till Chaucer firſt, 2 merry bard , aroſe, 

And many à ſtory told in rhime and proſe. f 

But age has ruſted what the poet ien, 

Worn out his language, and obſcur'd his wit : 

In vain he jeſts in his unpolish'd ſtrain, ER Bo. 

And tries to make his readers laugh in vain . 7 5 

AS 


3 


Old Spenſer next, warm'd with poetick rage, 
| In ancient tales amus'd a barb'rous age; 
| An age, that yet incultivate and rude, . | 
| VPonere cer the poet's fancy ed, purſu'd | 85 
| Thro' pathleſs fields, and un Fequented floods 5 

To dens of dragons, and enchanted woods. | | | : 5 

But now the myſtic tale, that pleas'd of yore. 

Can charm an underſtanding age no more; 

The long - ſpun allegories fulſom grow, 

While the dull moral lies too plain below. 

We view well pleas'd, at diſtance, all the fights ' 

Of arms and palfries, battels, fields and fights , 

And damſels in diſtreſs and courteous knights, 
But when we look too near, the Shades decay, 
And all che pleaſing landskip fades away. | 

Great Cowley then (z mighty ese wrote PS 
EL: | O'er- run with wit, and lavish of his thought: | 
1 | His turrllf00- cleſely on. the' reader preſs; 
Ile more had pleas'd us, had he pleas'd us leſs, J 
One gfietering thought no ſooner ſtrikes our eyes 
With fitent wender, but new wonders rife, 
As in the milky way à shining white 1 35 
c'er- flows the heav'ns with one continu'd light, 
That not 2 fingle ſtar can $hew his rays | 
Whilſt Joinely att promote the common blaze; 3 
Pardon, great poet, that I dare to name 
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T- unnumber'd beauties of thy- verſe with blam vo, 
Thy fault is only wit in its exceſs; x6 £54 - 
But wir, like thine; „ in any shape will flenkes' a 
What muſe, but thine , can equal hints inde,” 
| And fit thee. deep - mouth'd Pindar to thy ous: Fa 
Pindar, whom others in a labour'd train, 1 $9. . 
And forc'd expreſſion, imitate in-vain ? | | | 
Well pleas'd in thee he ſoars with new delight 1 T, 
And plays in more unbounded verſe, and takes a nob- 
| ler flight. 2. ee ee | p 4 
Bleſt man! hoſe ſpotleſs life and charming lays + 2 5 4 
Employ'd the tuneful prelate in thy praiſe; | 
| Bleſt man ! who now shalt be for ever known, 85 
| In Sprat's ſucceſsful labours and thy own. 
But Milton next with high and haughty ſtalles 
Unfetter's in majeſtick numbers walls. 1 ; | 
No vulgar hero can his muſe ingage; We Sed i Ef 
Nor earth's wide ſcene: confine. with hallow'd rage. | | 8 


| See! ſee! he upwards ſprings, and tow'ring high 
Spurns the dull province of mortality; | 

Shakes heav'n's eternal throne with dire alarms , i : 
And ſets th* almighty thunderer in arms, $ 0 
What e 'er his pen deſcribes I more than ſee, 


Whilſt ev'ry verſe, array'd in majeſty , 
Bold and ſublime my whole attention draw, 


And ſeems above the critics nicer . % vta 
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1 


How are you ſtruck with terror and delight, ö 


When Angel with Arch - Angel copes in fight! 
When great Meſſiah's out - ſpread banner $hines, + 
How does the chariot rattle in his lines ! | 
What ſounds of brazen wheels, what thounder ſcare, 
And ſtun the reader with the din of war!? 


With fear my ſpirits and my blood retire, 


To fee the Seraphs funk in clouds of fire, 
But when with eager ſteps , from hence I riſe TH 


And view the firlt gay ſcenes of Paradiſe; 3 
What tongue, what words of rapture can expreſs | . 
A viſion ſo profuſe of pleaſantneſs ! | 


14 


o had the poet ne'er profan'd his pen, 
To varnish o'er the guilt of faithleſs men ; 


His other works might have deferv'd applauſe? 


But now the language can't ſupport the cauſe; - 


'While the clean current , - tho? ſerene and bright, 


| Betrays a bottom odious to the fight. 

But now: ry muſe, 2 ſofter ſtrain rehearſe F 

Turn ev'ry line with art, and ſmooth thy verſe ; 
The courtly Waller next commands thy lays: 

Muſe, tune thy verſe, with arts to Waller's praiſe. 
While tender airs , and lovely dames inſpire | 
Soft melting thoughts „and propagate deſire; 

So long shall Waller's ſtrains our paiſions move, 


"_ mr s beauty Kindle love. 
8 
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Thy verſe, Mars bib Bard * and flatt'ring ſong Y 
Can make the vanquish'd great, the coward. ſtrong, 
Thy verſe, can Show ev'n Cromwel!'s innocence , 
And compliment the ſtorm, that bore him hence, 
Oh had thy muſe not come an age too ſoon, 
But ſeen great Naſſau an the British throne ! 

| How had his triumphs glitter'd in thy page, 

4 And warm'd thee to a more exalted rage! | 1 
What ſcenes of death and horror had we view'd, 1 
And how had Boin's wide current reel d in blood! 

Or if Maria's charms thou wouldſt rehearſe , 
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In ſmoother numbers and a ſofter verſe , - 405 
Thy pen had well deſcrib'd her graceful air, 
And Gloriana wou'd have ſeem'd more fair, 
Nor muſt Roſcommon paſs neglected by, 
That makes ev'n rules 4 noble poetry: | ca | 


Rules whoſe deep ſenſe and heav'nly nn Show 

The beſt of criticks , , and of poets too. | p | 

Nor, Denham, muſt we e' er forget thy ſtrains, ws | 1 

While Cooper” s hill commands the neighb'ri ring plains, 

But ſee where artful Dryden next appears , , 

Grown old in rhime , but charming ev'n in years. 

Great Dryden next, = bet tuneful muſe affords 

The ſweeteſt numbers and the fitteſt words. 

Whether in comick ſounds, » Or tragick airs, 

She forms her voice, she moves our ſmiles, or ten. 
1 | 


If Satire, or heroick ſtrains she writes, 
Her hero pleaſes and her ſatire bites. | 
From her no harsh , unartful numbers WE, 
She wears all dreſſes , „and she charms in all. 
How might we fear „ our English poetry, 
That long has flourish'd , Shou'd decay with thee 3 
Did not the muſes other hope appear, | 
Harmonious Congreve , and forbid our fear: 
Congreve! whoſe fancy's unexhaulted ſtore 
Has given already much , and promis'd more, $54 
Congreve Shall ſtill preſerve thy fame alive, 
And Dryden's muſe shall in his friend ſurvive. 
I'm tir'd with rhiming „ and wou'd fain give 0 er, 
"But juſtice ſtill demands one labour more: 
The noble Montague remains unnam d, 
For wat, for humour, and for judgment fam'd, 
. To Dorſet he directs his artful muſe, : 
In numbers ſuch as Dorſet's ſelf might aſe #57. -; 
How negligently graceful he unreins _ 
His verſe, and writes in looſe familiar Atrains : : 
How Naſſau's godlike acts adorn his lines x 
| And all the hero in full glory cines! e 
We ſee his army ſet in juſt array, J 
And Boin's dy'd waves run purple to the ſea. | 
Nor Simois, choak'd with men, and arms, and blood; 
Nor rapid Xanthus' celebrated flood, 1 
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Shall longer be the poet” $ higheſt themes 5 N 
ho' gods and heroes fought promiſcuous i in their ſtreams, 
; But now, to Naſſau's ſecret councils rais'd * 
95 He aids the hero whom before he prais 'd. | 

T ve done at length ; and now, dear friend, receive 
The laſt poor preſent, that my muſe can give, 
| I leave the arts of poetry and verſe. | | 
To them , that practiſe- em with more ſucceſs, FL 
Nor greater truths Ill now prepare to tell ; 0 
And ſo at once , dear friend , and muſe, farewell! " 


EN Addiſon. : EN 
on a quiet conſcience. #199", 
"OM thine eyes and · sleep ſecure ; 8 
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Thy foul is ſafe, thy. body fure 2 — jv 2.5 
He, that guards thee, he that * „ 
Never slumbers, never sleeps. 

A quiet conſcience in the breaſt 

Has only peace, has only reſt: 20% FT 
The muſic and the mirth of kings Bok = 
Are out of tune, unleſs She ſings : LF | | 
Then cloſe thine eyes in peace, and sleep ſecure, 

No slecp fo fect as thine, no reſt ſo ſare, Dy 

Ling Charles I. 
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| Handed ans: the yrodutkion of the Queen of Eng · 
, d. ond. Mag. Mares . 


| Geateel is my Damon , engaging his air, | 
His face, like the moon, is both ruddy and fair, 
Soft love fits enthron'd in the beam of his eyes, 
He's manly, yet tender; he's fond and yet wiſe. 
He's ever good- humour'd , ; he's gen'rous and gay; 
+ XR preſence can . drive ſorrow 1 5 
No vanity ſways him, no folly is ſeen Gs 
But open his temper, and noble nis mien. 
| By virtue illumin'd his actions appear; | 
His paſſions are calm, and his reaſon is clear ; 4 ; 
An affable ſweetneſs attends on his ſpeech;* Pets OS 
He's willing to learn, tho' he's able to reach; | 


He has promis'd to love me, his word Pll believe , „ 1 
For his heart is too honeſt , to let him 'deceivez * | 


Then blame me, ye fair ones , if juſtly you can, 
Since the NEE Tre drawn, is n the na” | 


- : 
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The Reſolution, an Elegy. 


Written in the Year 1742, 


5 50S 2, 5 3 3 i , 
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2 . much my neart of beauty's pow'r has known: 
N Too long to love has reaſon leſt the throne; 
roo long my better genius mourn'd his chain, k 
And vyouth's unvalued hours conſum'd in vain; 
My wishes, lull'd with ſoft, inglorious dreams , 
Forgot the patriot's aud the fage's theme; 
Thro' many 2 painted vale and fairy grove , 452 
Thro' all th' enchanted paradiſe of love, 
Misled by sickly hope's deluſive flame. 
Averſe to action, and renouncing fame. 

At length * viſionary ſcenes decay: 
At length my eyes confeſs the new - born day, 
Whoſe faithful beams detect the dangerous road 
In which my heedleſs feet ſecurely trod; 
And ſtrip the phantoms of their lying charms, 
A, Which lur'd my ſoul from wisdom's peaceful arms, 
Nov for smooth ſtreams, and banks bespread with flow'rs,. | 
For myrtle walks, and amaranthine bow'rs; : 
Lo, barren heaths appear, and pathleſs woods * Is 
And rocks incumbent o'er unfathom'd floods A 
Fror happy ſmiles, or openneſs of heart, | 
ooks bright with love, and paſſion ſcorning art; 
Lo, fullen ſpite, and cunning lult of gain, 
Retzer's Choice, Vol, I. — 0 


And cruel pride, and inſolent disdain. 


For graceful eaſe, lo, affectation walks ; - 
And dull half - ſenſe for wit and wisdom talks, 
o © youth, whoc'er doſt beauty” s paths attend, 
Paths which in love's perfidious manſion end. 
O learn from me wWhat pomp ſurrounds his throne: 
For I have known the place, too well have known, 
There burning fury heav'n and earth defies 3 
And dumb deſpair in icy fetters lies 
And black ſuſpicion bends his gloomy brow, 
The unbleſt image of himſelf to view ; 
And blind belief, with all a lover's flame, 
Sinks in thoſe arms which clothe his head with shame. 
There wan dejection a falt'ring as he goes, ; 
In shades and filence vainly ſeeks repoſe; 
| Muling thro' pathleſs wilds conſumes the day: 
Then, loſt in darkneſs , weeps the hours away. 
There the gay train of luxury advance, 
To Lydian ſounds adapting Circe's dance, 
On every head the vernal garland glows, 
In every hand the purple goblet flows ; 
The Syren views them with exulting eyes; 
And laughs at bashful virtue, as she flies: 
Are theſe delights which I should wish to gain? 
Is this th“ elyſium of a ſober brain? | 


To watch for happineſs in female smiles; a 
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; | Bea All her ſcorn, be caught with all her wiles 2 
f Her mercy, with a coward's $kill, to crave; 8 
Bleſs her hard bonds, and boaſt to be her slave: 

To feel for trifles a. diſtracting train 
Of fears and wishes, equally in vain: 
This hour to tremble, aad the next to glow — 
Can pride, can human ſenſe deſcend ſo low; 
When virtue, at an eaſier price, displays 
The facred wreath of honourable praiſe 3 | . 
When wisdom utters her divine decree „ 
To laugh at ſerious folly, and be free? 

I bid adieu then to theſe woful ſcenes: 
1 bid adieu to all the ſex of queens, 
Adieu to ev'ry ſuff'ring, ſimple ſoul, 
Who lets a woman's will his peace controul. 
There laugh ye witty, and rebuke ye grave — + 
I ſcorn to boaſt that I have been a slave. 
I bid the whining brotherhood , begone — 
Joy to my heart! my wishes are my own, 
Farewell the female heav'n, the female hell: 
To thee , great God of love, 2 glad farewel, 
Thy wild mis - rule at length has freed my heart; 
And reaſon, paflion , force thee to depart. | | 

But wherefore doſt thou linger on thy way? | : 
Why vainly ſearch for ſome. pretence to ſtay, 
When crouds of vaſſals court thy pleaſing yoke , | „ 
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And countleſs cies bow them to the ſtrolce 1 


25 


Lo! round thy shrine a thouſand youths advance, 
Warm with the gentle ardours of romance 2 

Each vows t' affert his nymph with feats of arms , 
Till hoſtile champions kneeling own her charms, 
Ten thouſand girls , with roſy chaplets crown'd , 

To groves and ſtreams thy tender triumph ſound: 
Each bids the ſtream in murmurs tell her flame; 
Each calls the grove to ſigh her shepherd's name. 
But if thy pride ſuch obvious honour ſcorn, 

If nobler off* rings muſt thy shrine adorn, 

To yonder rev'rend maid direct thy wing; 

To that rich harveſt of the fiftieth ſpring, 

Her shalt thou bind in thy delightful chains, 

And thrill with gentle pangs her wither'd veins; 
Thy wishful warmth her. froſty cheek shall dye, 
And dreams of rapture melt her maudlin eye. 


3 Ks 8 


= od 


8 


8 R Fans 2 
FFF 
x F 2 2 
5 o n 


Be theſe thy glories. But no more preſume, 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room. 
I know: thy puny force, thy ſimple wiles; 

I break triumphant thro' thy slender toils. 
I ſee thy dying lamp's laſt languid glow, 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbrac'd thy bow: 
I feel diviner fires my breaſt inflame 8 


For active ſcience and ingenious fame; 


— 


| Reſume the paths my earlier choice began, 
| And loſe with pride the lover in the man, | | 
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H.! mitaly pleaſing Solitude, 
5 Companion of the wiſe and geod; 
But, from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 
x Oh? how 1 love with thee to walk , 
| And liſten to thy whiſper'd talk, 
| Which innocence. and truth imparts, > 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts, 


A thouſand shapes you wear with eaſe , 
And till in every shape you pleaſe, 
Now wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, 
A lone philoſopher you ſeem; 5 > g 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly , ” 
And now you ſweep the vaulted sky. 
A shepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ſtrain, 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that ſweet paſſion in your face: 
Then, calm'd to friendship, you aſſume 
3 The gentle looking Harford's bloom $ 
IJ 45, with her NMufdora, he 
4 | B 3 | Top 
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(Her Mufidora fond of thee) 


Amid the long withdrawing vale, 


Awakes the rival'd nightingale, 
| Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Juſt as the dew - bent roſe is born; 
And while meridian fervours beat , 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat : 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay , 
And the faint landſcape ſwims away i 
Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. a 
Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The virtues of the Sage, and ſwain; 
Plain innocence „ In white array, 
Before thee lifts her fearleſs head : 
Religion's beams around thee shine, 
And cheer thy glooms with light divine; 
About thee ſports fweet Liberty; 
And rapt Uraniz fings to thee, 
o let me pierce thy ſecret cell! 


And in thy deep recefſes dwell ; 


Perhaps from Norwood's oak - clad hilt, 


When meditation has her fit, 


J juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 


Where London's ſpiry turrets rife , 


WET hink of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Then shield me in the woods again. 


Thomſon, 
"SS 0.08. 
4 [Gentle Youth, o, tell me why 
1 Tears are ſtarting from my eye; 8 | . 


3 When each night from you I part, 
== Why the Sigh, that rends my heart? 
8 Gentle Youth, o, tell me true, 

A Is it then the fame with you? 


j 


4 0 


Two or Three; or a Receipt to make 
a Cuckold. 


Loy or three viſits, and two or three bows, 
Two or three civil things, two or three vows, 
Two or three kiſſes, and two or three ſighs, 

Two or three Jeſus's! and let me dye's! 

Two or three ſqueezes, and two or three towzes, 
With two or three thouſand pounds loſt at their houſes, 
Can never fail Cuckolding two or three ſpouſes. 

TH, 5 | Pope's Miſc, 


— — * 


On a Church- Tard. 


. in one norrid ruin lies 
The Great, the Fair » the Young, the Wiſe 
Th' ambitious king , whoſe boundleſs mind 


Scarce to a world could be confin'd, 


Now content with narrower room 


Lies crewded in his marble tomb : 


Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ſtare 


The vain diſtinctions of the 8 


Here in one common heap they lie 


And eloquent in ſilence cry: 


Ambition is but vanity. 


And ſee this ſculptur'd tomb eontains 


A of beauty the abhorr' d remains; 


That face which none unmov'd could view, 


Has loſt th' enchanting roſy hae 


Thoſe once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 


No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe : 


That form which ev'ry charm could boaſt 


In loathſome rotteneſs 1s loſt, 


See there the Youth whoſe chearful bloom 


Promis'd a train of years to- come, 


Whole ſoft addreſs and graceful air 


Had fcarce obtain'd the yielding Fair, 


—̃2 ; 25 
x 1 When fate derides th' expected joys 
Y J And all tus flatt'ring hope deſtroys. 
1 i There sleep the Bards whoſe lofty lays 
| 3 Have crown'd their names with laſting praiſe: I 
1 Who, thought eternity they give, 5 
N 1 While heroes in their numbers 1 > 
ret theſe reſign their tuneful breath a 6 
nd wit mult yield to mightier death, 
Even I, the loweſt of the throng, 
W Unskill'd in verſe. or artful ſong 
WT Shall shortiy shrowd my humble head 
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; | And mix with them among _ dead, 
mw * Blizabeth Rowe, 
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The Wood N ymph. 


Ace i in filence , tis no vulgar tale 
Which I, the Dryad of this hoary oak, 
Prenounce to mortal ears, The Second age 
Now haſteneth to its period, fince I roſe 
On this fair lawn. The groves of yonder vale 
Are all, my offſpring: and each Nymph who guards 
| 5 | the copſes and the furrow'd, fields beyond, 

4 | Obeys me. Many changes haye I ſeen 

4 In human things, and many awful deeds 
1 Of ſoctiee » When the ruling hand of Jove 
Bs 


| [ 
5; 85 \ 
Nl 
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Againſt the Tyrants of the land, againſt | 
The unhallow'd ſons of luxury and guile, 4 >* 
= Was arm'd for retribution... Thus at length 
Expert in laws divine, I-know the A 
Of wisdom , and erroneous folly's end 
Have of preſag : and now well pleas d I wait = 
Each evening till a noble youth, who loves 
My shade, awhye releas'd from public cares, 
Yon peaceful gate shall enter, and ſit down 
Beneath my branches. Then his muſing mind | 
1 prompt, unſeen; and place before his view 


Sincereſt forms of good ; and move his heart | N 
With the dread bounttes of the Sire Supreme 
Of Gods and men , With freedom's generous deeds, 3 
= The lofty, voice of glory , and the faith 
Of Sacred friendship, Stranger I have told ; | 
My function. If within thy boſom dwell * er 
Aught which may challenge praiſe, thou will not leaye 25 
Unhonour'd my abode, nor shall I her a 
A Sparing benediction from thy tongue. Yr | 


” * . 


Mark Aken ide. 5 


HFaſſan or the Cami Driver 
Scene, the Deſert. © Time, Mid - day. 


Eclogue. 
In filent horror o'er the boundleſs waſte 
The driver Haſſan with his camels paſt: 
One cruiſe of water on his back he bore, 


* 


And his light Scrip contain'd a ſcanty ſtore z- 

A fan of painted feathers in his hand, 12 
To guard nis shaded face from ſcorching fand. 
The ſultry Sun nad gain d the middle Sky, 

And not 2 tree, and not an herb was nigh lj; 
The beaſts; whit pain, their duſty way purſue, 


Shrill roar'd the winds; and dreary was the view! 


With deſp'rate ſorrow wild, th' affrighted man 


Thrice figh'd, thrice ſtruck his breaſt „and thus began: 


„ Sad was the hour, and luckleſs was the day, 

15 When firſt from Schiraz' walls I bent my way! «< 
An! little thought I of the blaſting wind, 

The | thirſk.op! pinching hunger that I find! 

Bethink thee ,, Haſſan , where shall thirſt — | 
When fails this cruiſe , his unrelenting rage * 

Soon shall this Scrip its precious load refign ; 


Then what but tears and hunger shall be thine? - 
* = 
Ve mute companions of my toils, that beer 


In all' my. griefs à more than equal share! 


* 
— 
row 
* . 


th EIS 


28 . 

Here, where no Springs in murmurs break away , 
Or moſs - crown'd fountains mitigate the day, 

In vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
Which plains moſt bleſt, or yerdant vales beſtow 2: 
Here rocks alone, and taſteleſs fands are found, 
And faint and ſickly winds for ever howl around. 
„ Sad was the hour, and luckleſs was the day, 


„ When firſt from Schiraz walls I bent my way? « 


Curſt be the gold and Silver which perſuade 
Weak men to follow far fatiguing trade! 

The lily peace out shines the Silver ſtore, 
And life is dearer than the golden ore: 
Yet money tempts us o'er the deſert brown; 
To every diſtane mart and wealthy town, 

Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the Sea: 
And are we only yet repay'd by thee ? _ 

Ah! why was ruin ſo attractive made, 

Or why fond man ſo eaſily betray d? 

Why heed we not, while mad we haſte along, 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's Song ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountains fide , 
The fountain's murmurs , __ the valley's pride; 
Why think we theſe leſs pleafing to behold, 
Than dreary deſerts if they lead to gold ? 

„ Sad was the hour, and luckleſs was the day, 
„ When firſt from Schiraz' walls I bent my way . 


— 29 

O ceaſe my fears! all frantic as 11, 
When thought creates unumber'd: Scenes: of woe, 
What if the-lion in may: rage I meet! — | 
Oft in the duſt I view his printed feet: 
And fearful! oft, when day's declining light” 
Yields. her empare to the mourner night Pais 
By hunger rous'd , he Scours the groaning Rs y 
Gaunt wolves and ſullen tygers in his train: 
Before them death with Shrieks dire&s their way, | 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 
„ Sad was the hour , and luckleſs was the day, | 
» When firſt from Schiraz walls I bent my way! * 
1 the dead hour the ſilent aſp shall _— 9 
If aught of reſt 1 find, upon my sleep: 
or ſome ſwoln Serpent twiſt his Scales around, 
And wake to anguish with a burning wound. 
Thrice happy they, the wiſe contented poor, 
From luſt of wealth, and dread of death ſecure! 
They tempt no deſerts, and no griefs they find; 
Peace rules the day, where reaſon rules the mind. 
„ Sad was the twur , and luckleſs was the day, Sf 
„ When firſt from Schiraz* walls I bent my way! 

O hapleſs youth ! for she thy love hath won, 
'The tender Zara 1 will. be moſt undone ! 
Big ſwell'd my neart „ and own'd the powerful maid, 
When faſt she dropt her tears, as thus she faid : 


9 
„ Farewell the youth whom fighs could not detain, 
„ Whom Zara's breaking heart implor'd in vain! 
„ Tet as thou goe'ſt, may every . blaſt ariſe | 
„ Weak and unfelt as theſe rejected fighs! 
\ '»» Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'ſt thou ſee, 
„ No griefs endure, nor weep, falſe youth, like me.“ 
O let me ſafely to the fair return, . 
Say, with a kiſs, she muſt not, Shall not mourn ; 
O ! let me teach my heart to loſe its fears, 
Recall'd by wisdom's voice 5 and Zara's tears, 

He faid , and call'd on heaven to bleſs the 47. 
When back to Schiras' walls he bent his way, / 

| 3 
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To a Young Gentleman in Love. 
A Tale. | 


4 | ud 
F rom publick Noiſe ik factious Strife, 

From all the buſy Tlls of Life, 

Take me, My Celia, to thy Breaſt 3 

And hull my wearied Soul to Reſt: ® 

For ever, in this humble Cell, 

Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell 5 

None enter elſe, but Love — and He 

Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key. 

To painted Roofs , and Shining Spires 


SF 205. . 
(Uneaſy Seats of high Defires) OH 308 NE; 


„Let the unthinking many croud, 
That dare be Covetous and Proud: 
In golden Bondage let Them wait , 
And barter Happineſs for State; 5 e 
But oh ! My Celia, when thy Swaien 
Deſires to ſee 2 Court again; | 8 

May Heav'n around this deſtin'd Head 

The choiceſt of its Curſes shed: 

To ſum up all the Rage of "oY 3 | 
In the two Things I dread and hate ; + 535 byYK 
May'ſt Thou be Falſe, and I be Great, N 

Thus, on his Celia's panting Breaſt, - 

| Fond Celadon his Soul expreſt: FF 

While with Delight the lovely Maid 
Receiv'd the vows , she thus repaid ; 

Hope of my Age, Joy of my Youth, 

Bleſt Miracle of Love and Truth! 1 

All that cou'd e'er be counted Mine, 

My Love and Life, long fince are Tnine; 3 
A real Joy I never knew; | 
Till I believ'd thy Paſſion true 5887 iP 
A real Grief I ne'er can find; 

Till thou prov'ſt Perjur'd or Unkind. 

Contempt „ and Poverty „ and Care, . 

All we abhor, and all we fear, 


* 


32 — 
Bleſt with thy Preſence, I can bear, 
Thro' Waters, and thro' Flames I Il go, 
Suff' rer and Solace of thy Woe: | 
Trace me ſome yet unheard - of Wap 5 f 
That I thy Ardour may repay; 

And make my conſtant Paſſion known, 

By more than Woman yet has done. 

Had I a Wish that did not bear 

The Stamp and Image of my Dear; 

| I'd pierce my Heart thro* ev'ry Vein, 

F And die to let it out again, | 

No: Venus shall my Witneſs be, 

(If Venus ever lov'd like Me) 

That for one Hour I wou'd not quit 

My Shepherd's Arms, and this Retreat, 

To be the Perfian Monarch's Bride, 
Partner of all his Pow'r and Pride; 

Or Rule in Regal State above, | 
Mother of Gods, and Wife of Jove. - 

O happy theſe of human Race! 

But ſoon, alas! our Pleaſures paſs , 

He thank'd her on his bended Knee; 

Then drank a Quart of Milk and 'Fea ; 

And leaving ner ador'd Embrace, 

Haſten'd to Court to beg à Place. 

While she, his Abſence to bemoan, | 


: . f. a. 


The very Moment he was gone, 
Call'd Thyrſfis from beneath the Bed J 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


M 0 1 2 1. 


Waite men have theſe ambitious Fancies; 

And wanton Wenolkes read Romances; 
Our ſex will — what? Out with it, Lye ; 
And theirs in equal ſtrains reply. 
The Moral of the tale I ſing 
(A Poſy for a wedding Ring) 
In this short verſe will be confin'd: 7 TREK 8 
Love is 2 jeſt, and vows are wind. | 

4 7s | Prior, 
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A, length, my ſoul ! thy fruitleſs hopes give o'er, 


Believe , believe the treach'rous world no more.. 
Shallow , yet ſwift , the ſtream of fortune flows, 
While ſome rude wind will always discompoſe z 
As children birds, ſo men their bliſs purſue, 
Hill out of reach, tho' ever in their view, 

In vain, for all that empty greatneſs brings, 
We loſe our lives amidit the courts of kings 
And ſuffer ſcorn, and bend the ſupple knee ;. | 
Retzer's Choice, Vol, J. 


© — 
The Monarch dies — one moments turn deſtroys 
Leng future proſpects , and short preſent joys : 
Oh unperforming , falſe mortality! _ 

All is but duſt, when once their breath is fled; 
The fierce , the pompous majeſty lies dead ! 
The world no longer trembles at their pow'r! 
Te'n in thoſe tombs where their proud names ſurvive, 


Where ſtill in breathing braſs they ſeem to live, 


Th' impartial worms that very duſt devour, 
The lofty ſtyles of happy „ glorious , great * 
The lords of fortune, arbiters of fate, 

And Gods of war, lye loſt within the grave! 
Tneir mighty minions then come tumbling down, 
They loſe their flatt'rers as they loſe their crown, 


Forgot of ev'ry friend, and ev'ry slave! 


= n ji 


Hymen. 


| N. o fuppliant vot'ry. at thy modeſt shrine 
For promis'd bliſs delay'd aſſails thine __ 
Grateful I own, thy choiceſt Gifts are mine - 
Thy Gifts, increaſing ſtill tho* many a year. 
Peace, Health and Eaſe and unreprov'd Delight 
And calm contentment form thy gentle train 
Love waves his light wings, joyous at thy fight, 
Proud te partake with thee thy eaſy reign, 
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Fabning thy golden torch, he ſmiles to ſee 
His faireſt promiſes fulfill'd by thee !” 
Stilt may that golden torch diffuſe its licht! 
By love's ſoſt pinions fanned, till glow more bright, 
Throꝰ lateſt years extent its chearing ray, 
And gild the gathering gloom of life's expiring day! 
pL Ms Cartwright, 
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The Do ve. 


jt rg 
| Virgil's ſaered verſe we find, 
That Paſſion can depreſs or raiſe 
The heavenly. as the human mind : ; 
' Who dare wad what Virgil fays ? 
2. | | 
| But if they shou'd; 1 what our great maſter 
Has thus laid down my Tale shall prove. 
Fair Venus wept the ſad diſaſter Do 
Of having loſt her Fav'rite Dove. 
In complaiſance poor Cupid mourn'd; „ 
His grief reliev'd his Mother's Pain ; RS 
He vow'd he'd leave no ſtone. unturn'd Fl wp 
But she shou'd have her Dove again. 
Ca 


4. 25 

Tho? none R ſaid he, shall yet be nam d, "of 
1 know the felon well enough: : | 
But be She not, Mamma, condemn'd 

Without a fair and legal proof. 
With chat, his longeſt dart he took, 

As conſtable wou'd take his ſtaff: 
That gods defire like men to look, 

Wou'd Anas ev'n Heraclitus laugh. 

— 

Love's Subaltern — duteous band =þ 

Like watchmen round their chief appear: 
Zach had his Lanthorn in his hand: 
And Venus maslc d brought up the rear. 
Accouter'd thus , their eager ſtep 

To Cloe's lodging they directed: 
(At once I write, alas! and weep , 

That Cloe is of theft ſuſpected.) 

8. oy 

Late they ſet out, had far to go: 
St. Dunſt an's as they pass d, Rruck one, | 
Cloe for reaſons good, you know, 

Lives at the ſober end &th' town. 


» 
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9. 
With one great peal they rap the door, 
Like footmen on a Viliting - Day,” | 
Folks at her houſe at ſuch an hour! 
Lord! what will all the neighbours ay? 
10. x 


The door 1s open: up they run: 180 K 
Nor Prayers, nor threats divert their freed : 1 7 
Thieves! Thieves! cries Suſan 3 we re undone 3 2 
They'll kill my miſtreſs in her bed. 
5 1 11. 
In bed indeed the Nymph had been 7 dn 
Three hours: for all Hiſtorians fay, | \ f 
She commonly went up at ten, 44] 
_ Unleſs Piguet 'v was in the way, | 


13. 
She wak'd, be a with ſtrange En; 48 208 
O Cupid is this right or law, 4 0 
Thus to diſturb the brighteſt eyes = 390 
That ever slept, or ever I nr en bra 
„ „ 
- Have you obſerv'd 2 fitting 'hare, beg 6 3 at bloH 
Liſe ning, and, fearful of the ſtorm 1 aan 
Of horns and hounds, clap back her err 
Afraid to keep, or leave her Fun va b . ; 
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14. | 

Or have you mark'd a partridge quake , 
Viewing the tow'ring faulcon nigh ? 

She cuddles low behind the brake: 

Nor wou'd she ſtay : nor dares she fly, 
15. 

Then have you feen the beauteous maid * 
When gazing on her midnigt foes , i 

She turn'd each way her ,frighted head , | 
Then ſunk it deep beneath the Cloaths. 

Venus this while was in the Chamber 
Incognito: for Suſan ſaid, 

It ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber — 
And Suſan is no lying maid, 1 | 
| | a: "© 

But fince we have no preſent need 

| of Venus for an Epiſode: _ 

With Cupid let us een proceed / 
And thus to Cloe ſpoke the god: 

| ” 

Hold up your head hotd up your hand 


—— 


Wou'd it were not my lot to shew ye 
This cruel! writ, wherein you ſtand 
Indicted by the Name of Cloe: 


£ * 
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19. 
For by that ſecret malice ſtirr'd , 
On by an emulous pride invited, f 5, 
You have purloin'd the fav'rite bird, 
In which my mother, moſt delighted. 


— 


| 20, : 
Her blushing face the lovely maid 
Rais'd juſt above the milk - white sheet, 
A Roſe - Tree in a Lilly bed, 
Nor glows ſo red „ nor. breathes ſo ſweet, 


| 21, 
Are you not He whom Virgins fear, 
And widows court ? is not your Name 
Cupid? if ſo : pray come not near — 3 
Fair maiden , rm the very ſame. 

. __ | 
Then what have 1 „ good Sir, to ſay , 


or do with her, you call your mother? 
If I Should meet her in my wyxsx 
Wie hardly court'sy to each other. 3. 


9 
23. 
Diana chaſte, and Hebe ſweet. « OI 
Witneſs that what I ſpeak is D r © 


I wou'd not give my Parroquet E bt, © 
Fer all the Doves. that ever dev. L Kun 1 0 - 
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| 24. 

Yet, to compoſe this midnight Noiſe, . 

Go freely ſearch where - e er you pleaſe 2 | 

(The rage that rais' d, adorn'd her voice) 
Upon yon toilet lie my keys, 

| - 25. 

Her keys he takes; her doors unlocks; 

Thro' wardrobe , and thro? cloſet” bounces 3 

' Peeps into ev'ry cheſt and Box; : 

Turns all her furbeloes and flounces. 

| 26, 

But Dove . depend on't, finds he none; 
So to the bed returns again: 

And now the maiden, bolder grown, 
Begins to treat him with Disdain. 
8 27. 

1 marvel much » She ſmiling faid, 

Your Poultry cannot yet be found? 


Lies he in yonder slipper dead; 


Or may be, in the Tea - pot drown'd ? 
2. ; | 
No, traitor, angry love replies, 
He's hid ſomewhere about your breaſt ; 
A place, nor God, nor Man denies , » 
For Venus' Dove the proper neſt, __ 


29. 

Search th > oh faid, put in your a; „ 

And Cynthia, dear protectreſs, guard me: 
As guilty I, or free may ſtand, . 

Do thou, or punish, or reward me, 11 

IT 

But ah! what maid to love can truſt; 
He ſcorns, and breaks all legal N ? 
Into her breaſt his hand he thruſt 3 

And in a moment fore d it lower, 

| m_ 

O, whither do thoſe Les: 8 , 
| Cries coe 3 treacherous Urchin, whither 5 
o Venus! I shall find thy Dove, | 

Says he; for ſure I touch his feather, 


2 
My 


A Ballad 


was » hs the ſeas were roaring | 
With hollow blaſts of wind , 
A damſel lay deploring 

All on a rock reclin'd, 


z 


Wide o'er the roaring billows 
She caſt a wishful look; 


C 5 
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Her head was crown'd with willows 3 
That tremble 'o'er the brook. ©} 
Twelve months were gone and over, WIT. 
| And nine long tedious days: 
Why didſt thou, vent'rous lover, 
| Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas, 
Ceaſe , ceaſe then, cruel ocean, 
And let my lover reſt: 
Ah! what's thy troubled motion 
To that within my breaſt? 
The merchant robb'd of treaſure, 
| Views tempeſts in deſpair; 
But what” s the loſs. of treaſure 
To lofing of my dear! "7M 
Shou'd you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
Where gold and di'monds grow: 


You'd find a richer maiden , 
But none, that loves you fo, 
How can they ſay , that nature 
HFlath nothing made in vain? 
Why then beneath the water W 
Do hideous rocks remain, | 
No eyes theſe rocks diſcover, 
2 That lurk beneath the deep 7 
To wreck a wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep. 


, 


4 

All melanoholy tying oe anion 20 
Thus wail'd she for r der;: + Hino 

Repay'd each blaſt with fighing, | | 

Each billow with 2 tear: 

When, o'er the white waves n 005 WOL 26.1 2 
His floating corps she ſpy'd; . | 

Then, like 2 lily drooping, 

She bow'd * mne and dy*d; ron ae 46 . 

N r 0 5 


— — — — | 1 
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2 


To a Lady retiring into 2 ed | 
Wat breaſt but yours can Hold the. double fire 1 
Of fierce devotion, and of fond deſir e: 5 
Love would shine forth, were not , your zeal ſo bright, | 
| Whoſe glaring flames eclipſe his gentler light 2 

Leſs ſeems the faith that mountains can remove, 
Than this which triumphs over youth and love. 

But shall ſome threat' ning prieſt divide us wo? 
What worſe, than that could all his curſes do? © 
Thus with a fright ſome have refign'd' their breath, 
And poorly dy*d only for fear of death, SAW 
Heav'n ſees our paſſions with RO tin, 
And they who love well, can do nothing ill. 


(*) What dye call it. Ack. II. ſe. 8. Mn 8 ko 


1 


| 
3 
While to us nothing but ourſelves is dear, 

Should the world frown, yet what have we to fear! 
Fame, wealth, and pow'r, thoſe * r gifts of 
mes 
The low concerns of a leſs happy ſtate, 
Are far beneath us: fortune's ſelf may take 
Her aim at us, yet no impreſſion make; | 

Let worldlings ask her help, or fear her harms; 

We can lie fafe , lock'd in eah other's arms, 

Like the bleſt ſaints, eternal raptures know : 

And slight thoſe ſtorms that vainly reſt. below. 

Yet this, all this you are reſoly'd to quit; 

I ſee my ruin, and I muſt ſubmit: 

But think, o think, before you prove unkind 8 

How loſt a wretch you leave forlorn behind. 
Malignant envy , mix d with hate and fear, 

| Revenge for wrongs too burdenſome to bear, 

Ev'n zeal itſelf, from whence all miſchiefs ws - 

Have never done ſd barbarous a thing. 

With ſuch a fate the heay*ns decreed to ven 
Armida once, tho' of the fairer ſex; 

Rinaldo she had charm'd with ſo much art, 

Her's was his pow'r, his perſon, and his heart : 

Honour's high thoughts no more his mind could move; 

She ſooth'd his rage, and turn'd ir all to love: 

When ſtraie 2 guſt of fierce devotion blows , | 


i, Af Wo 


— 8 7 


and in 2 moment all her joys o'erthrows: 
f 'The poor Armida tears her golden hair, 

atchleſs till now, for love, or for deſpair, 

Who is not mov'd while the fad nymph complaires? 
Yet you now act what Taſſo only feigns ; 

And after all our vows, our fighs, our tears, 

My banish'd forrows , and your conquer'd fears ; 

So many doubts, ſo mafiy dangers paſt, 1 
viſions of zeal muſt vanquish me at laſt, | 
Thus, in great Homer's war, throughout the field 
Some hero ſtill -made-all things mortal yield : 

But when a God once took the vanquish'd fide, 
The weak prevail'd, and the victorious dy'd, 
Nc Duke — IE” 


- 


= 1 e 27 1 
Tc o the Memory. of an unfortunate Lady. 2 | 
What beck ning ghoſt, along the moon - light shade, 


Invites my ſteps, and points to yonder glade ! 
Tis She ! - - but why that bleeding boſom gor' 1 


(*) See the Duke of Buckingham 's verſes to Py 
Lady deſigning to retire into a Monaſtery ; the 

ſeems to be the ſame perſon whoſe nn, 
Death is the SubjeX I Poems 170 


— 
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Why dimly gleams the viſionary ſword 5 

on ever beauteous , ever friendly tell, 

Ts it, in heav'n, a crime to love too wellk : 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart, 


To act a lover's, or a Roman's part? 


Is there no bright reverſion in the sky, +. - - 
For thoſe who greatly think, or bravely die? 
Why bade ye elſe, ye pow'rs ! her foul aſpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low defire 155 


Ambition firſt ſprung from your bleſs'd abodes; 
The glorious fault of angels and of gods. Br | 


Thence to their images on earth it flows 
And in the breaſts of kings and heroes glows, . 
Molt ſouls, tis true, but peep out once an 1. 


| Dull ſullen pris ners in the body's cage: 


Dim lights of life, that burn 2 length of years, 
Uſeleſs, unſeen , as lamps in ſepulchres ; 5 
Like eaſtern Kings, a lazy ſtate they keep, 
And cloſe confin'd to their own palace sleep. 
From theſe perhaps s (ere nature bade her die) 
Fate ſnatch'd her early to the pitying sky; 


As into air the purer ſpirits flow; 
And ſep'rate from their kindred dregs below ; 


So flew the ſoul to its congenial place, 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her race, 


But thou, falſe guardian of à charge too good, 


Thou: mean ünſerier of thy brother's blood! | 

See on theſe ruby lips the trembling breath, 

Theſe cheeks now fading at the blaſt of death z 
Cold is that breaſt which warm'd the world before, 
And thoſe love - darting eyes muſt roll no more, 
Thus „ if eternal juitice rules the ball, „ . 
Thus shall your wives, and thus your children fall: 1 
On all the line a ſudden vengeance waits 1 1 | 
And frequent herſes shall beſiege your gates. | 
There paſſengers Shall ſtand and pointing ſay 

(While the long fun rals blacken all the way,) : 
Lo theſe were they, Whoſe ſouls: the Furies ſtee!'d gf 
And curs'd with hearts unknowing how to yield, 

Thus unlamented paſs the proud away, 

The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day! 

80 perish all, whoſe breaſt ne er learn'd to glow 

For others good, or melt at others woe. 

What can atone (oh ever injur'd shade!) 

Thy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 

| No friend's complaint, no kind domeſtic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale zhoſt, or grac'd thy mournful bier; 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 

By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd s: 

By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 

By ſtrangers honour'd, and by ſtrangers mourn'd 1 

| What tho' no friends in ſable weeds appear, * 


? 


Grieve for an hour , perhaps then ers a year | 
And bear about the mockery of woe. 
To midnight dances , and the public show? 
What tho' no weeping loves thy ashes grace | 
Nor hallow'd dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb 
Vet shall thy grave with riſing flow'rs be dreſt 
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt; 
There shall the morn her earlieſt tears beſtow 
| There the firſt roſes of the year shall blow; 
| While Angels with their filver wings o'ershade 
The ground now facred by thy reliqffes made, 
So peaceful reſts yithout a ſtone, a name, 
- What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 
How lov'd, how honout'd once, avails thee not 
To whom related, or by whom begot; 
A heap of duſt alone-remains of thee * 
This all thou art, and all the proud shall be! 
Poets themſelves muſt fall like thoſe they ſung , 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue 3 
Ev'n he, Whoſe ſoul now melts in mournful lays 
Shall Shortly want the gen” rous tear he pays; So 
Then from his clofing eyes thy form shall part, 
And the laſt pang Shall tear thee from his heart x 
Life's idle buſineſs at one gaſp be o'er, 
The Muſe _ and thou beloy'd no more! 
5 - WF 1 
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A Lyri c. 15 
In nen of Cornelius Oba. aq 64 


My goddeſs Ladle; "heavy "ly fair! 
As Lillies ſweet, as ſoft as air; PP. 
Let looſe thy Trefſes , 5 ſpread thy Charms, 5 | 
And to my love give fresh alarms. g | = 
o let me gaze on thoſe bright eyes, = 
Tho' facred light ning from them flies 5 
Show me that ſoft, 5 that modeſt grace, | | 
Which paints with charming red thy face, 


* $ ö IJ # 
13 o 3 q xt — 44 4 


Give me Ambroſia in a kiſs 1 


That I may rival Jove in Bliſs ; 

That I may mix my ſoul with thine; 

And make the pleaſure all divine. Tn. 
O hide thy Boſom' $ Killing white * 5 1 = _ 

(The milky way is not ſo bright)” | | | 8 2 

Leſt you my ravist'd foul oppreſs 815 8 2 

With beauty 8 Pomp, , and ſweet exceſs. . | 

Why draw'lt thou from the purple food” 1 7 

Of my kind heart the vital blood? wp 15 5 

Thou art all over endleſs charms; I . Nt bs 12 8 85 


0 take me, dying, to thy Arms. 
PF Rarl of Rockefler, 


Retzer's Choice, Vol. J. 
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KG 


On May Morning. 


N. ow the. bright morningftar., FR nen 5 
comes dancing from the eaſt, and leads with, her 


* {4 4 4 AE «7 


The flow'ry May , who from her, green. lap throws 
The yellow cowslip 5 and the pale Primroſe. 151 1 1 
Hail, bounteous May, that. e dot e , 


Words and | proves, are of thy, fa ing. 255 
Hill and dale doth voalt thy ble ing. 
Thus we ſalute thee with | our early ſong „ 8 
And welcome thee oy and vieh: thee long. oh 0 
_ Milton, | 


N * 1 \ 
nr} (ds: Xo d- Lge s) G44 4 
* — « bs * 


* 7 i 
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ynpathete Bliſs ATR 


| outs; 4485-5 7 619 
When balmy Zephyr 8 gentle breeze YT 


Nen - Al „ 
* * * Wy, 


Proclaim'd the welcome fpring,, 5 


« * „ „„ FI 
# * 7 


When blooming verdure cloath d the dees . 
And birds began to ing, . 


Ta 1.47% 44s? l 3 * S oy. a 


F 11 1 ; 
Charm'd with the ſcene . in mute ſurpriſe 5 
The young Paſtors ad, 5 wh 72 , 


Till tender looks and broken able 4 
The feeling E diſplay d. 1 


— 


* 
ez 


1) Forerunner] 


” Hail! hail , she 7 ve bliſsful pour | 
Of ſympathetic joy! | 
"Tis yours, to {ill the fleeting hours 8 1 
With ſweets „that ne'er can cloy, N 
in this retreat with you T'll dwell, 


Remote from mortal care, - 
content shall guard the humble cell oY 
And health the feaſt prepare, 9 £ | 
Oft as the happy rural throng, 
With frol:c freedom gay : 

To mirth devote. the artleſs ſong, | _ 
T11 join the ſprightly lay. KW 
When pale diſtreſs, with fault'ring voice, 

Demands. the friendly tear, Ne I 
In bliſsful pity's native guiſe, N 

Her drooping- heart P11 chear. © : 
Nor shall my breaſt defy the flame 5 7 5 | „ 

That ſpeaks the power of love, 8 1 5 . 
For oft with Damon' s favourite name | | 

PII charm the liſt'ning erove. e 
The ceas'd the ſtrain - ein Yoak the shade 
The happy Damon flew , NY En 
With eager arms he prefs'd the maid 


So gentle, kind and true, | 
To quell the rage of love's alarmg | | 2 5 ©» 
He Slily ſnatch'd a kiſs — p e 

D 2 4 


She blush'd 3nd own'd she felt the charms 
Of —— blifs.  _ : 


\ 


By the Anthor of the Cave of Moral. 
. Miſcellaneous and fugitive preces C End. 1774) 
Fg Vol. I. p. 276. 


—: ——! 


Fin the bow! with roſy wine, 
» Around our temples roſes twine, 
And let us chearfully a while, 

. Like the wine and roſes 5 fmite, 
crown d with roſes, we contemn 
Gyges' wealthy diadem. 

| To- day is ours; what do we fear? 
„ To- day is ours ; we have it here. 
Let's treat it kindly, char it may 
Wish, at leaſt, with us to ſtay. 
Let s banish buſineſs 5 banish forrow 3 f 
To the gods belongs to Morrow. 


* 


The Vicar and Woke,” 


Tie WSC once 9 it * id, * nfl 0, 
5 Bug tis out 1 Wy. haf. | * 5 „ 
And more to, , yet true. is my male, J \ 


3750 1 5 7 WM 


That a round + belly'd' Wins. = blid> a wr< 


Bepimpled with liquor ; Loot, Hy 
Could ſtick to no text- like. good ale. 
He ou night, went to Wit", | is 1b 207 
For, under the roſs, „„ 
The parſon was then not ſe 10. „ 
a e ene Twrad 1 Ii 
Not  ipſes ye % 
on Arras! wad Argo 
| What's that to the Jay? Con + © 
In plain english, the parſon ns; Haley, 
The clerk: he came in : ee 
mig: v4 . vr D 
With a band bobbing hin, 5 5 


78 sse, 29237 Sf 


As ſolemn, and ſtupid , as may be; 


L 


21. 1 — 


* 1. ”w = S +7 we 27 1; — 2+ vb _ or : * 25 
The Vicar ne gap'd, 7 2 T | 7 F 
£42: ren 375 0 21 Feb oF 
The Clerk humm 4 > and. Kant 1 


Saying: pleaſe, Sir, to 'bury a aby. T 7 „5 | 
| Now our Author ſuppoſes, OM * «HY | | 


2 518. Tet 


N 21 F . G + 4 | 2 
The Clerk's name. Was Moſes.” x % 


| oled 2bog „de 5) 
He look'd as his maſter ſo 'roly „ 
Who winled with one ee, 


* 8 9 


With his wig all e e e 


And . out: hw dre date 18 * / 


TR. 


P 4 _— I 
F bps 3 N mY 
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A Child; Sir, as carryd, 
By you to be bury'd: 
Bury me, Moſes; no that won't do. 
Lord, Sir, ſays the Gor wth 
Kore quite in the dark, 
"Tis 5 child to be bury'd, not you,” x 
Well, prythee, don't Fs qty 
The infant I'll bury, 
But, dear Sir, the corps cannot ray, 
| Well, can't it? but Why)? 
4 „„ For once we wil try, ae er 3 
uf 2 corpſe , Moſes n run ay. | 
, Moſes warmly reply'd, _ 
- Sir, the parish will chide, + 
For or Keeping them out in cold weather, LOS 
Then, Moſes , quoth e's | 
3 | al OL. Go, and tell em from me, 
ru bury them warm all 7 
- But, Sir, it rains hard, 
Pray, have dome regard . 


— — — 
9 9 1 


Regard. — Moſes, that makes" me my WH 
| For no corps, young or old, 

In the rain can catch cold, ow = 4 O92 
But, faith , Moſes , you and I may. | 

Moſes begg'd, he'd be gone, 

Saying , sir, che rain's dene: 


Pd 


— 2 7 ‚§· . La I LIT 
* 
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| 
| 
f . 
| 


Ariſe, Fe” ru rend vou my band. 
Tis hard, quoth the vicar, | 4 

| To leave thus wy liquor , % WP mn 

And go, when I'm ſure, 1 can't Rand, 

At length , though ſo troubled. „ 


Lame nting the length of the van. 
O Moſes', ſaid” he" | . 


I need neither walk, preach , „ or pray. 
Then he open'd che book, 
As if in it he'd look, 


Crying , Moſes, I'm vert, 

For I can't find the tent: 
The book is ſo cutfedly NOI 

Good people „ let's pray, 

For life's but a day, T 
Nay , ſometimes tis over at wong 


"$445 #77 1 


Man is but a flower, „ 


J 


Cut down in an hour 5 


Come, let us 80 forth, | 
put the Child in the exrth , 
Duſt to duſt, - ſexton! duſt it any 


* 


D 4” 


To the churchyard he hobbled > 


80 I ishop , oye ſee, 8 wo 


But o'er the page only he Fquinredz ; 


"Tis * , Moſes , , doth it ſo ſoon, 5 [ | 


HY 281 
1 bs a 


5 


Fo * L 
. . 
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For, Moſes, 1 truſt, Bat t 
We all should be duſt, 5 
we, were not to moiſten our clay. 


So one pot, and then ä 


| The Clerk faid : amen! PAR 
And thus far we haye carry 'd the 9 — one 
Tis the vice of the. times , 
To relish thoſe rhymes 1 
Where the ridicule runs on 2 paxſon - 
But true humour deteſts 
Immorality' 8 jeſts, 15 ä 
Tach prophane , each immodeſt Spion "a 
So 2 truce, with gut faßte s,.. 
We drink the good folks "FP 
The good folks of ev'ry atk" 


Ae 4 ae , 5 * 


13 The dae Queen. 
| Come a 1 1 follow mee, 
Ve, fairye elves that | be 3 3 


E 
& „ 


Come, follow mab your queeng , "F 
And trip it o'er the greene : | 


Hand in hand , we 11 dance wound , - ps 
Becauſe this rap is args ground. 


* 


692. 1 
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Wen mortals are at =... MO by 
And ſnoring in the ne; 2 os 
Unheard , and un- eſpy'd, crew os 36 adit 
Through key - holes we do, glidez | + 
Over tables, ſtooles and Shelves Ages, ? 
We trip it up with our. fairye 3 | 
And , if the houſe, be foul _ 
With platter , dish or bowl 5 | 
up ſtaires ve nimbly ehh è f 
And find the fluts asleep: 5 . NE 1 
Then we pinch their armes and. thighes; 132 
None us heares, nor none us ſpies. 


But if the houſe be rept, | 22 


And from uncleanneſs kept, . „ 5 
We praiſe the houshold maid , Nr at at we. 2 
And guely. due is paid: „ 1 „ n | 
Tvery night, before we goe, 5 . . 8 
f We drop a teſter, in her Shoes | ON 4 05 ; | 


Then Q 'er 2 mushroom's head. 3 
Our table — cloth Me ſpread ; EP Wake . 2 
3 grain of rye, or NY 15 5 8 5 „ 
3 The diet that e | 1 
pearly drops of dew we drink 3 
In acorn cups. fd to the bene, vos e 
The braines of nightingale s 
Vigh vaduous, fat of gil g.. 
 __- _— 


— — OO 4 — «„ 
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Between two „ ebekles ſtew'd, 
Is meat, that's eaſily chew'd; 
N Bieiner of wormes, and marrow of mice ha 


x * 4 "+ i 2 1 * Nl on 
Do make a dish, that's woundrous nice. 
The grashopper, gnat, and fly OT 


: a 1 18 ey 4 ; 


Serve for our miniſtrelſy , 
Grace ſaid, we dance awhile, 

And ſo the time beguile 2 5 | 
And if the moon doth hide her head , 1 
The glow - - worm lights us home to bet, 

O'er tops of dewy graſs | 
So nimbly we do paſs, 
The young and tender ſtalle a 
Neꝰ er bends, when we do walk: 

Yet in the morning May be feen 
Where we the night before have been, Re” © 

( » ) We have Nw a hort diſplay of 7 popular 
belief concerning Fairies. It vill afford enter- 

6; tainment to a contemplative mind, to trace theſe | 
whimſt cal opinions up to their origin, -Whoe- 

LS og confi ders, how early, how extenſively „ and 
how Amor my they have. prevailed in " theſe na- 
tions, will not Teadily aſſent to the hypotheſi 8 
e thoſe, who' fetch them from the eaſt fo late 
es the time * the Croiſades, "Whereas it is well 


The Chronicle,” 7 A \ Ballad, 


Mycgarits firſt poſeſbd, ; 
1f I remember well , my breaſt, 
Margarita firſt of ally” 
But, when awhile the wanton maid 
With my refiſtleſs heart had play's, „ 
Martha took the e ball,” 
Martha ſoon did it refigh 
To the beauteous Catharine. © | 
Beauteous Catharine gave place, 5 443 
(Though loth and angry she to pat 
With the poſſeſſion of my heart) ] 
To Eliza's conquering face, 
Fliza till this hour might reign, 
Had she not evil counſels tent 
* undamental laws she broke, 


: 1 94 F 4 
\ 4 * "= * % 
* 


well known, that our Jaron anceſtors 1 long bee 
fore they left their. german foreſts , believed the 
exiſtence f d kind of ' diminutive demons or 
middle ſpecies” between men and n whom 
they called Duergar or L warts , and to lm 
they attributed many wonderful performances. 
far exceding human art. Nel. of Anc. Poet. I. 
260. Warton's Opſerv. on the fairy vm 64. 
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And Ki new. favourites _ ſera 89 44 
53 Nose ATR AMF Bis :\ 


Till up in arms my naſ 10ns roſe, 85 


wy ; SE 
| And caſt away the yoke, .. e 
7B Mary then and geatle Anne „„ om 
8 f 5 | < The . 1 5 28 , 
Both to reign at once began; E 
b 318 Fry 2 1 NN 8 x 1 
—_— Alternately they f d. Ew f 
( ußas Inne 
And ſometimes Mary was the fir . 
2 re rite 1 8. | 25 rg 
And ſometimes Ann the crown did wear „ , 
75 Wie 7 345 7 9 2 7 T5801 
And ſometimes both 1 "ys. A erdx th, 
| K 010% F530 + 597 155 
Another Mary then aroſe e 
S $3 71+ fem dey x 


And did rigorous lays impoſe : , 8 BY OS 


* * _ 8 „3 

4 4 a . ant * r FR \ 
A mighty. tyront, she! F „ 

. 4222 1 we 2 "2 ES ev oe 1 


* Long, alas, should I, have, been n 


0 FL 
fg ud 8 25 N , 
* 2 #4 9 2 51 . L 1 * 8 * 7 as * 


/ Under that iron ſeepter'd queen. e 7 


Had not Rebecca. ſet me free. i FATS 


1215 9 38 


/ When fair Rebecca ſet me free EE oe Aon? 


hs — 
S440 MET On 5 


Twas then 2 pollen ine with me. Go 


For the gracious princeſs 674 Shs * 


8 In her rann and b auty' s pride 2 ton OT „„ 
3 _ And Judith reigned 1 in her, ftexd.. I'M Na 1 
3 | 5 one month, three days, and half. an hour _ 

| h held the foverejgn. Poren N EN 
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= 3 > Wand rons beautiful her bee, 
'B But ſo weak and ſmall her vir. Bn 83 az 
| 3 IETF & N ä N A + CM EE REDS 
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And fo Suſanna took her place. | TY 
But, when Iſabella came, 


Arm'd with a reſiſtleſs flame, 
And th' artillery of her eyes 
Whilſt sne proudly march d about, 
Greater conqueſts to find out, 
She beat ou Suſan by the bye. 
But in her place I then obey'd . 
Black » eyed Beſs, her viceroy- - maid, | 
To whom enſu'd 2 vacancy. 
Trouſand worſe paſlions/ the poſſeſs d 
The interregnum of my breaſt 2, 
Bleſs me from ſuch an anarchy! 
Gentle Henrietta than &), 5 
And a third Mary next began 3 ; 
| Then Joan , and Jane , and Audria , 8 
And then a pretty Thomaſine, 5 ET 
And then another Katharine, 5 Eo 5 
And then A long et cœterz. 55 
But should 1 now you relate 
Their Rrength and riches of their "ng 4 
1 3 | 4 
3 $) So pelt c as many other ROE in Cowley's 
| poems are) for the ſake of the rhyme. He Rad 
learnt this art, or licence rather, from n 
_ who praiſed it very freq: 


The powder, patches and the pins, 
The ribbands, jewels and the rings, | 
The lace „ the paint and warlike thing 

That make up all their magazines: : 
If I should tell the politic arts 
To take and Keep mens hearts; . 
8 he letters, embaſſies, and ſpyes 85 
The frowns 1 the ſmiles and flatteries : 
The quarrels, tears and perjuries : 
| Numberleſs, namęleſs myſteries! 
And all the little lime - twigs laid | 
By Machiavel, the waiting · maid ; is 


%. 
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I. more voluminous should' grow 9 
| (Chiefly, if I, like them, should tell 
Of Change of woken , that befell) | 
Than Holinshead or How, 
| Bur 1 will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long with me. DS 
An higher and a nobler ſtrain 
Thy preſent empereſs doth claim, | 45 
| Heleonora, firſt o*'th* name; "Lox 
| . Whom God rank long to reign, 
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Cupid and Campaſpe. 
EEG Ms Fog gig # DECADES. By. ; * #4 

1 9 1 N 2 b 2 


Cupid and my Campaſpe playd - 5 0 Lo 45 125 | 1 F | 
At cards for kiſles ; Cupid payd; 2 1 13 
He ſtakes his quiver, bow and arrows a 5, en 10 
His mother's doves 8 and team of ſpi jrrows N e 
Loſes them too; then dawn; he. throws f 10 

The coral of his lippe, the roſe a oy 4 oa 
Growing on's cheek, (but nene knows tow) * 
With theſe the cryſtal” of his bro 


And then the dimple e of his chinne,; 42 dg 


61 


All theſe did my Campalpe ina. b i SE : h — BN 


* 8 L 
At laſt he ſet her both his eyes, „ ii ginaehs K 
$he won, and. Cupid blind did lm 
O love! has she dene «this to thee, b 


What shall, Has! become of me? 5 Ann . . It . 
" "_ Lytie 2 ; 
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00 4 Ee e in che ti time of Queen Kli- 
_ xaberh, This elegant little Sonnet is Found in the | 
third af of his play Alexander and Campaipe's 
_frft printed in 159. Reliques of anc. poetry | 
III. 68. The play , but without the ſonnet, is 


: reprinted. in | Dodsley' 8 Collection of old plays 
To. II. 61 — 114. — 


” 
” 
* 
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N. that loves a roſie cheeke ; 


So his flames 3 waſte hp de , 


Where theſe are not. 1 deſpiſe 


Unfading Beauty. 


reer: 


; | » 1757 . 7 76. S 115 : K * 
Or a corall lip admires | 


Or from ſtarlike eyes doth ſeelke 
| Fuell , to maintaine nis tires; 9 
As old time makes theſe decay, Ws, 07 Ar $19] 
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But a ſmooth and ſtedfaſt mind, 5 
Gentle thoughts, and calm delites 5 
Hearts with equal love combin'd | CO 


Kindle never - dying fires 


Loyely cheekes , 3 or lips, or eyes, 


* * r 3 F * #1} 6 j 7 % : 
= - 


Carew. (*) 


* ) This elegant and auen forgotten writer, 


1 whoſe” poems deſerve to be revived, died in the 


prime of his age 6 in 1639. 8. FS of anc. 


SE engl. poetry, T 298. Poems, ſongs and ſonnets, 


together with 2 mask, by Thom. Carew » Efq. 


| Gentleman of the privy chamber and Sewer in 
ordinary to Charles I. Lond. 1772. 12. The 


firſt « ien is of 1640, In 'Carew's Poems it is 


* * 


5 ; * N 1 
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Why 8 5 e 


mh ale. a Zinne 


Wuny ſo pale and wan, der devi bien 

prithee, Why ſo pale? 

Will, when looking well can't move her » f 
Looking ill prevail? 2 
Prithee , 4 why ſo pale , 

Why ſo dull and mute, Mn lauer? 4 

Prithee, why ſo mute ? aeg 2359 way 6 

Will, when ſpeaking well can't © wi 1 4 
Saying nothing an en 24, 07 137 3, ee 
Prithee why o mute F £919 but ee Aue 


Quit,, quit, for shame! this in not move ; + b Uo 


i 
This will n. er „ 997 &£ pit de 
| | | & | 
: i 2880 
* * 1 4 


under the alle 1 Disdain retumned 7. 4 with "oh 
this finiching rs ; Wen Beige 3920! 


| fa to ce 
ld" thy sou! within, | 
my And find nought but I" und # ger; | 
1 have learn'd thy arts, and noc > te 


| 


4 


Can disdain as much as e 104; l, 5 5 a 

Some pow'r, An my revenge — 57 1 ( 

That love to her J caſt away, rp: Sh 
Retzer's Chojce, Vol. I. KE | 


* 


* 
* * 


3 If of herſelf she vill not love „ 
Nothing can male her oY, 
The devil take her! 70 

Sir John ig, 65 > 


* 
e Seer neg. 
; As you were going to 2 | feaſt 3 „ NE | 
Still to be powdred, ſtill e e e Soon Top 


Lady, it is to be preſum d. 
Though art's hid cauſes are not bea. 8 
All is not ſweet all is not found, 1 
Give me 2 look » give me a face, 
That malces ſimplicity a grace | 
Robes looſely flowing, hair, a8 __ $a 0 aps 
Such ſweet negle& more talceth me n 
Than all th* adulteries of art; 98 
INES ſtrike mige eye, FPS of not my hear. 
| R Ben Jonſon, c 4). 
+ ) Introduc'd i in his Comedy, Aglaura. S. Works of 
| Sir J. Sucking containing his poems, letters and 
plays. C Lond, 1770, 2 yolls,. 12. 2 Vol. 11. 234% 
Suckling was born 161 2, and died i in $647, | 
| Y Silent waman. A. 4. ſe. a. Pet. Whalley's. Ss 
ES tion To. II U. 420. It is an men a latin 
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The Dream, 


195 ö i” 


Ready do throw me at the Nook. 
Of that fair nymph whom 1 — p 
Impatient thoſe delights to meet 

Which 1 enjoy'd the. night before; os bt 
By her wonted ſcoraful brow , 4th Sea Nets 

Soon the fond miſtake 1 find; 1 . 
Ixion mourn'd his error so, od 1 1 
When Juno's form the cloud. refign'd. 'Y ; 
Sleep, to make its charms more priz'd _ 

Than waking, Joys , which moſt prevail, 
Had cunningly, itſelf disguis 1 

In a shape that could not fail. | 
There my Celia's snowy arms,  _ 
hreaſts, and other parts more, dear, 
Expoſing new and unknown charms, 

To my transported ſoul appear. 
Then you se much kindneſs show, hn vil, e 
| My deſpair deluded flissss 
A) i ²˙ 0c 5:7 HA 

What your Ow denies. | 


oct, 


ſemper 8 Semper , .. FRO 
n n ate Veil, . 


— 
* 
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Blush not that your image love 1 


Naked to my fancy brouglit; 
"Tis hard, methinks, to disapprove 
The joys I feel without your fault. 
Wonder not a fancy*d bliſs "a 5 
Can such griefs as mine remove * ; 
That honour as fantaſtick is, 
Which makes you slight suck conſtant love. 


The virtue which you value so, 


Is but a fancy frail and vain; 3 12 
Nothiijfg is ſolid here below, 
Except my love , and your aiddath. | 

| ee in Duke of "Ruckingham, 


4488 * 


rn _ — 


You IYER 


25 meaner beautyes of the night, 08. wen zu 
which poorely fatiſsfy our eyes, 


ER - 


Like common people -of /the skyesz _* 
| What are yee, when the moon doth. riſe. IN 

Yee violets, that firſt appeare, IV 
By your purple mantles known, 


| Like- proud virgins of the yeare, ik a * 


As if the ſpring were all your owne 3+ 
What are yee „ When the roſ e is blown 7 


& 


Sf 


Yee wandring chaunters of the wood, 1 
That fill the ayre with natures layes, 

Thinking your paſsions underſtood 
By. wealc accents: what is your praiſe, 
Wehn Philomel her voyce shall raiſe 7 | 

So when my miſtris shall be feen + aw 36; 
In ſweetneſſe of her looks and 3 

By vertue firſt, then choyce a queen; 

Tell mee if shee was not deſignde . 

The "" and glory of her kinde? © A 


*&4 
* 


0. 


Veen fr foul) fo Kam cope 


5 * * 1 Roe tee 
The author and date of this little ſonnet are 2 


n. 8. Reliques of ane, engl: ren Vol. 1. P. 281. 


3 if vou will believe mes: tow 25 as Hi 


Tis not. 6ghing® on the klin, 481} 16 kg 4x48 


Song nor ſonnet can relieve ye; 
__ Fain attempts in love are yain, any 
Urge but home the fair occaſion, 
And be maſter of the field; 
To a powerful kind invaſion 1 | 

*T'were a madneſs not to yield, 53 4 Cl 
Love gives out a large commiſsion e 

Still indulgent: to the brave, | 

E 3 


/ 
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But one fin of baſe omiſsion 
Never woman yet forgave, | 

Tho” she vows , he'll ne'er permit ye , Is 

| _ Cries, you're rude and much to blame, 

And with tears implores your pity; _ 
Be not mercifut ſor shame. 

When the fierce aſsault is over, | 
Chloris time enough will find  _ +: - 

This her cruel furious lover 

. FR Much: : more gentle, not ſo kind, 
| GE Sir Charles Sedley. * 


* 
\ 


*) From the mob of gentlemen , who write with eaſe 
in the days of Charles II. I would have you distinguish 
Sir Charles Sedley, He had a good deal of wis, ſome 
genius, and 2 tolerable ear. Sir Charles indeed wrote 
with eaſe as well as his contemporaries , buc not with 
that kind of filly unſentimental Ate, for which their 
poetry was deſervedly cenſured. He ſtudied human 
nature, and was diſtinguished for the art of making 
himſelf agreable, particularly to the ladies; for thoſe 
verſes of Roeheſter, fo often quoted, allude not to 
his Writings, but to his perſonal addreſs, S. Lang- | 
horne's effuſions, To, 11, lett. 22. | : 


Sedley had that prevailing gentle art, F 


That can with 2 refiitteſs charm impart | 

The looſeſt wishes to the chaſteſt heart, 9 

Raiſe ſuch à conflict, kindle ſuch 2 fre 
Betwixt declining virtue and deſire, 3 

That the poor vanquish'd maid diſſolves away 
In dreams all 2 in . and tears all day. 


nn | 


Sir Ch, aan fa Works, 2. volle. 8. 155. 
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ode in che Rebellion in ae Year 5 


_ MDCCALY, | 
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D. a thou, fair liberty deſeend 

To tune my harpe, and guide W band , 
Thy facred fiſter with thee bring, ; 
She too shall aid me, "as I fing; ALY 
And every Briton's breaſt engage | R 


Vn well ee zeal, 1 and Kindle onen eſt rage, | 


"% NY * . * 


e of p Brunfwick's 
Great Anna, more than half divine — n 
Thou too, the happy theme inſpire, 

So shall 1 ſtricke the golden lyre 

With maniy force, and raiſe my voice 


Above 2 common ſtrain , if thou approv ſt wy choice, 


pe 


7a 
Brittania hail 14 bail apex — atv 015 ct 
Where joys inhabit „ Pleaſures ſmile; 


Great nurſe of | heroes , ſeat of aan 8 
Supreme in arts, and. firſt, in arms, 5 


Queen of the ſeas, and diſtant trade, . 
Ariſe majeſtic nymph, and $hew thy awful 3 


Ambitious cafar ſaw thee fair wid 1 $05 ge 
(What will not proud ambition. dare! 9 5 

And ſtrait he courts thee as his own, 

Fond to poſſeſſ thy ſplendid throne. 

Albion ſubmits 5 tho* not to chains + ö 

But ever uncontroul'd age virgin reigns, 
The royal eagle sheunkc 1 his Do. F 
Before th' invited Saxons fled ; Ng 8 1 N 
Aſpiring nations shook her ſtate 8 
Dread conſequence of being great Is fate lar 
Wild Heptarchy began her rein ö in SOFT bold 


Till overaw'd She yields her ſceptre to the Dane. 
Awhile in ignorance _ R F | T 


The pagan. worlds obſcur d her day: i Races 
The Goths, a wild barbarian train, 
And ſavage Vandals, sweep her plain: 


Soon of herſelf thro? clouds she chog e 
And brighten d once again à ſtrong meridian Sun. 10 
The royal Alfred, greatly bonn 
Britain to govern , and àdorn, WV 
His kingdom's honour , fubject's good. 
This well preſery'd , that underſtood , : 
Courted Aſtrea to his throne 8 . 
Oppreſſion ſunk diſarm'd, no more his resp. bonn 


The 8 NING nor reſted here; 
His Ships to different regions ſteer, | 
And in Britania's lap unlade  . - | ae 
The sweet reward of gainful trade 3 15 

For diſtant India's burning shore 8 
Bcheld his floating ſtrenght , and wonder d at his power, 


Commerce 2dvance'! by AO aelign'd RIOTS 
To polish, and enrich mankind ; 

Old Maja's daughter, Albion's care, 

Advance „ and breathe thy natins air! 

Here dwell, and fix thy sweet reſort, | | 
Nations Shall hither flock, to pay their exper court 
5 Then gaveſt to hidden icnowledge. birth 8 
By thee , the limits of the earth, 

E S5 


=—_ 
Greatly enlarg'd, show'd worlds unknown, 
The-frigid , and the torrid zone 

Guided and influenc'd by thee 

We firſt were taught to learn divine Aſtronomy. 3 


To thee her ſille rich Perfiz brings 4 
The proud magnificence of kings , 
Arabia's ſpice and Indian's mine 
Peru's vaſt golden womb is thine 2 2 
Behold the coſtly pillars riſe; 

And ſwell thy loſty ſeats, and We to the et 


Seated along th' Aonian ſpring D 

No more the vocal Siſters fing, 
Oxford , the ſeat of learning now, 
Crowns with her bay Apollo's brow 5 
| -Again refreshing Science ſtreams , 
Pœonian Phoebus hence, ſends forth his warmer beams, 


Next Cambridge rear'd her awful head, 

Whence Arts from Danish arms had fled 3 

Virgil and Homer here retir d, A 

And pleas'd her ſtudious ſons inſpir'd 

Philoſophy shone heavenly bright, 

The thickening clouds difpers'd , ad all was Wen 
drous _ : | 


| Favour'd of God, here Newton saw. 
Errors obſcuring Nature's la; x 


He saw, and clear'd the gloomy way, 
And shew'd mankind eternal day 
He shew'd, and worlds beheld with joy, 


Labours which diſtant time nor envy shall deſtroy 23S 


5 0 


Innately bright the diamond Shines, 1 * ; 
Tho' deep conceal'd in Indian mines 3 eee | 
The lapidary's nicer art „„ 

Luxuriant flames on every part; 

Till then, falſe jewels we admire 

Behold their tinſel blaze, and artificial fire. 


Prieſts thus with shew enslav'd mind, 

To shew, human eye inclin'd; © 

To papal power our princes bend, 

Nor ſee the errors they defend, 

While monkish artifices long 

Dazzled implicit worlds, and led a bigot throng, 


Religion trembled at their crimes, 
But pleas'd, foreſaw ſucceeding times z 
Succeeding times when she alone 
Shou'd govern Britain's royal throne 5 


77 
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With undiſturb'd and downy wh; +> 1 
Baffled she ſons of Rome, but all her children 


\ 


Edward the happy theme began, 

A glorious, and immortal plan? 

Skies azure - opening greet his day, 

The Reformation points the way; 

By Reaſon and by Virtue led, 

Behold her beauteous form, and mark her ſolemn tread? 


Not fo imperious Mary ſways , 

Blind zeal again obſcur'd her blaze, 
Diſgrac'd, Religion mournful ſtood $i 
While Perſecution ſmil'd in blood: 
Heaven ſaw, enrag d, the horrid deed, 
Shorten'd her tyrant. reign, no more ker fujecs vices 


Eliza shone ſerenely bright , 

And on her throne reflected light; 

Her royal brother's will maintain'd : 

For this , the virgin princeſs reign'd 

Reign'd moſt ſupremely wiſe and great, 

And neighb'ring realms preſerv d, and fay'd _ fine 
| king ſtate, 5 85 


When Spanish fleets her coaſts alarm » 
Eliza rais'd her mighty arm, 


Her people's darling, she ſecure , * 


Smiling ( of eaſy conquelt ſure) 5 * 
Quell'd like a Jove their giant rage, 1 * 
Her thunders buſt aloud, nor dare the foe engage. 
As when the ſun darts forth his beams, big 
Whence trembling light refulgent ſtreams,  - 


And kindly gladdens for à while 

Alike adorns, and aids our toil, 
A ſudden cloud 0 erſpreads nis rays : 
Deſtroys our flattering hopes, and dimes our golden days, { 


So when eclips'd Eliza's reign 5 

And heaven recalbd the Saint again, 

Too happy to be long admir'd, 

With her our short - liv'd bliſs retir'd ; 
Darkneſs returns , the light disdains 

To shine on 4 foul ſeries of inglorious reigns, 


Thou awful hade of Pope, inſpire 5 
And give expreſſion to my lyre , 
Lend harmony to every line, 
And teach my verſe to flow lilce thine! 

Maria's wonderous charms. Ed fing, 

Would'ſt thou , loy'd poet, dictate to * flyer OE. 


*. 
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Her William faw Britania's grief, 

And ſwift he flew to her relief, 

With noble reſolution draws | 

The ſword vindictive in her cauſe; 
The glorious cauſe demands his ſword , 


Religion once again, and Liberty reſtor' d. 


With horror he beheld the ſtate 
Oppreſs'd beneath the papal weight z 
He kindled not war's fiercer flame, 
But like 2 guardian angel came 
| (Britania's beſt and ſureſt friend) | 
To fave the fading honours of 1 groaning land. 


The grand event, the bold deſign, 

Th' immortal task, Naſsau, was thine 3 

The british lion, rous'd by thee , 

Firſt bro his chain, and dar'd be wee 3 5 

The royal line of great Naſsau 

Was ſent mankind by heaven to keep the world in we- 


The dark horizon clair'd again 
And shone propitious on his reign 5 
Fair Liberty aſsum'd his ſeat, 
And cruh'd Oppreſsion at her feet; 


1 * 
5 | Oy | | 9 : 79 | 
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Reli gion 3 Albion ſmiles, 
Once more the firſt of ſtates, again the queen of mes, 


Infpir'd by 13 „ the wiſe nike Rs 

Her riſing greatneſs well foreſaw 

Riſing from royal Brunſwik's care, 

Brunſwik by ſenates mark'd his heir; 

Britons rejoicing Shout applauſe , 

By him ſecour'd our faith, our property, or laws. | 


But firſt our powerful realms obey, i 9 >, 953 
Illuſtrious Anne, ty eaſy ſway, 

Chek'd by thy, power, inſulting Gaul. 

Beheld with grief his legions fall, 

They fell, for Marlbro' drew the. ſword , 

Preeminent in arms » Victorious, and ador'd, 


' Gallia beholds with treacherous eyes 
Sophia's high - born offspring” riſe „ 0 
To glory, empire, and renown, 
Deck*d with Britania's glittering av 8. 

Again she dar q the isle engage, | 
And ſtir inteſtine war, and raiſe ſeditious rage. 


& 7674 


The rancorens. h. hats of engen invain 
Threatens Mayortians Brunſwick's rein; 


> 
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Guardian of Liberty and Peace 

He bids rebellious Diſcorde ceaſes 

The injur'd Monarch ſoon forgives, 

And by his nod, again th' offending rebel nee 
With diſtant conqueſts eee i. 
The throne his royal ſon aſcends ; % 

| Imperial dignity and don 16249105 1 #6 
Serenely ſmile upon his fſacgcge 
Brunfwick to martial honnour bred , | | 
Governs, by virtue .counſell'd and by glory tell: 


— 


. $ [2 
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Trade, arts, and ſeiences flouuriak nere. EN 
And bleſs each fair revolving year; 29172 * bi 
Gay - ſmiling Plenty reigns around, 

And golden harveſts load the ground, 


So Liberty and George and Britons should be crown'd, 


4 rfl 2h 1- 14 


| While Brunſwick Europe's right maintains, 
And fights her cauſe on Flandria's nn. 
Proud Gallia, treacherously brave, F 
Calls coward Treaſon from her cave, 0 "165 $i 
Thou' Agincourt); and Blenheim tell, * 
How all her valour EL and ne heroes ag 


** 
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e 
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Fam'd Dettingen ſtill recks with blood, 

Where licke a God great Brunſwick ſtood ; 
Triumphant Fame on ſilken wing , 

Rode ſmiling on before the kingz 

Licke Mars he Shook the pointed ſpear , 

The Gauls retreat and all their battle shrunk with fear, 


Tremendous Death and Horror ſtride 
Cloſe by intrepid William's ſide: 2 
William, he bled, and ſoldiers griev'd; 

„ Revenge (they cry) the wound reciev'd ,, 
Bright Venus mourn'd her favourite care, 
And quick *he bid her Nymphs the healing Jugs Prepare. 


The Cyprian Goddeſs Rood conſeſt, 

As when Fnea's wound She dreſt: 

Her weeping nymphs around * wait p 15 

Impatient for the prince's fate; 4 HIS 
With healing herbs , and balmy ſweets p yy 

The Dionæan queen the cannons rage defeats 


Who are theſe-baſe, theſe daſtard foes, 8 
That dare their country's laws oppoſe! 
Their lives and fortunes not their own, 


But given in mercy from the throne : - 


Netzer's Choice, Vel. I. F 


* « b 
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Do they , ungrateful men, preſume r 

To act the ſcheme of e, or play the part of Reme ? 
Diſcord and Horror ſtalk along , 

With pale Rebellion in the throng; 

Bellona ſtains the purple field , 

And Mars diſplay'd his brazen shield; 

William his brother god appears, 

T: 0. curb the traitorous war and eaſe Britania $ fears, 
He comes , the. hero comes, and ſtrait 

Conſcious Rebellion knows her fate; 

His troops, with manly rage REY , 

Rush on, by his example fir'd; 

His name ſtrikes terror to the foe, / 


Precipitate 82 1 fly 6 nor wait th' impending blow, 


\ 
£ 


Brave Auske and Hawley ſtrive in vain 
To animate the embattled plain; | 

T rain'd up in arms, the warriors fly. 
From rank to rank, reſolv'd to die, 
Or conquer in their country's cauſe: : 

But heaven to Cumberland decrees the crown'd applauſe, 


Hence worthleſs, claves , and wear the 0 RS ER” 
of Punick France, and haughty Spain; 


Blinded by Rome 0 your ruin court 
And be your very maſter's port; 

Like Cain roam, bf bliſt bereft , 1 

No clime, no ere yours, no friendly welter en. 
Shall Gauls inſult ee 4 5 91 

When Neptune views them with disdain ? 

Shall they with dark invaſive ſchemes — 

Crhe mere reſult of idle dreams ). | 

Threaten Britania's guarded ſhore, _ 

Nor dread the angry god, nor fear his cannon's ; roar F 
Proud "LY hence, and learn to r 55 
Our Albion dreads no foreign foe; 


5 


Her fleets but ask propitious gales, 

Bur ask, and Conqueſt ſwells her ſails; 
France ſtrikes the flag, our colours. near, 
Whitens her golden f flow ers and shrinks with coward far 


4 
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Britons 4 unĩted by" their Line » 

Can meyer ſwerve from Freedom's cauſe; 

Bleſt in great. George » We guard. his reign, 

And Gallic inſolence disdain! 

Well may wwe guard th? impetial throne, b 
Which every Briton's voice, and Virtue made his ow 


5 2 
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cam a8 2 god, behold him there 5 
Expreſs his ſoft paternal care; | 

Mercy fits mourning vn his face, - 
To ſee ſeverer Law take place; _ 
And whilſt rebellious ſubjects die, 
Sighs ſwell his oo breaſt, and tears his pitying eye e: 


Such Brunſwick is who rules . land! | 

Such is the monarch we defend! 

Bleſsing and bleſs'd ! (a mutual good , opts 

By Britons only underſtood ) = 

Late may he England's ſcepter wield, 

Protect our laws at home, and guard us in the field: 


| A long illuſtrious race of kings 

From Frederick and Auguſta ſprings; "oh ; 

This Brunſwick views with joyous eye * ; 
And kriows in them he ne 'er shall die; SAP 1 

He ſees his royal offspring ſmile ,- 

The grace of e worlds , . and honour of their isle. 

| Robert Sekomberg. 


2 — my n * 2 * 


— 


4 


Prayer for Indifference. 5 


Oc r ve implor'd the Gods in vain, - 
And pray'd till I ve been weary : f 
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For once rn ſeek my wish to * 
Of Oberon the fairy, 
Sweet airy being, wanton ſpright , 
Who liy'it iu woods unſeen, 
And oft by Cynthia's filver light 
Trip'ſt gayly o'er the goals.” 5 
11 e' er thy pitying heart was moy'd , 
As ancient ſtories tell, fas 
A for th' athenian maid, who lord, (9 . 1 0 or 
Thou ſought'ſt a wondrous ſpell, | | ; 
Oh, deign once more t'exert thy pow'r ! 24 ; | 
HFaply ſome herb or tree, 3 | „ ) 1 
Sov'reign, as juice from weſtern flow'r, - / | „ 


Conceals a balm, for me. 
I ask no kind return in love, 

Nor tempting charm, to pleaſe; - 
Far from the heart ſuch gifts remove Re 
. That fighs for peace and eaſe! 

Nor eaſe, nor peace, that heart can know, 
5 That, like the needle true, 
Turns at the touch of joy or woe; 
But, turning, trembles too. 
Far as diſtreſs the ſoul can wound, 
"Tis pain in each degree ; 
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806 we” 
*Tis bliſs, but to à certain bound — . 1 
Beyond — is agony | | 8 
Then talce this treach'rous ſenſe of mine, 
Which dooms me ſtill to ſmart; 
Wich pleaſure can to pain refine , | 
To pain new pangs impart, 
oh, haſte to shed thy ſov'reign balm, 


by. © 


My shatter'd nerves new {tring ; 


And for my queſt, ſerenely cam, 


The nymph Indiff 'rence bring! 


At her approach, ſee hope, ſee 8 


. See exſpetation fly, 

And diſappointment in the rear, 
That blafts the purpos'd joy! 

The tears , which pity taught to flow, 
My eyes shall then diſawn ; 

The heart, tnat throbb'd at other's woe, 
| Shall then ſcarce feel it's own,  _ 

The wounds, which now each moment Need . 4 
Each moment then shall cloſe ; 


| And tranquil days shall ſtill fucceeds 


_ To nights of ſweet repoſe, 


* : | Oh! fairy elf, but grant me this, 


This one kind comfort ſend ! 


And ſo may never - fading bliſs 


Thy flow'ry paths attend ! 
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So may the glows worms glimm'ring light 
| b 8 


Thy tiny foot - ſteps: lng | . 


To ſome new region of delight 
Unknown to mortal tread ! 
And be thy acorn gob'let fill'd 
With heav'ns ambroſial dew , | 
From ſweeteſt, fresheſt flow' Dy ailtilr a. 
That shed fresh ſweets for you ! 
And, what of life remains for me, 
Fl! paſs in ſober: eaſe; 
Half - pleaſ d „contented I will be, 
Contend- but half to pleaſe. 
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The Winter 8 walk. 


Benold, , my fair, a er we rove, 
What dreary proſpects round us riſe 1 


The naked kills, the leafeleſs grove, 18 #hþ 


The hoary ground, the ſfrowning skies! 
Nor only through the waſted plain, T. 

Stern winter, is thy force confeſs'd ; 
Still wider ſpreads thy horrid reign, 85 

I feel thy pow'r uſurp my brealt, hk 
Enliv'ning hope and fond deſire | 

No ign the heart to Lon and care ; 
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" Mrs Greville. | 


Scarce ſrighted love maintains her fire , 
And rapture ſaddens to deſpair, 

In groundleſs hope and cauſeleſs fear, 
Unhappy man! behold thy doom, 

Still changing with the changeſul year, 

} "Aha slave of ſunſhine and of gloom. 
Tir'd with vain joys, and falſe alarms, - 
With mental and corporeat ſtrife F 

Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, 
And ſcreen me from the ills: of life, 
Sam. Johnſon, 


ds 


Knorting, © 


A. noon, in a zunshining day, 
The brighter lady of the may, ; 
Young Chloris innocent and gay : 

| Sate Knotting in a shade. 
Each slender finger play'd its part 
With ſuch activity and art, 
As wou'd inflame a youthful heart, 
And warm the moſt decay'd. 
Her fav'rite ſwain, by Chance, came by, 
He ſaw no anger in her eye: a 
vet, when the bashful boy drew nigh, 


— 


She wou'd have ſeem'd afraid. 


——— 


she let her ivory needle fall, 
And hur'ld away the twiſted ball; 
But ſtraight gave Strephon ſuch 2 call, | 
As wou'd have rais'd the dead. 
Dear, gentle youth, is't none but thee? 
With innocence I dare be free; 
By ſo much truth and modeſty 
No nymph was e'er betray'd,. 
Come, lean thy head upon my lap; 


While thy ſmooth cheek I itroke and clap, - 


Thou mayſt ſecurely make a nap , 
Which he, poor fool, obey'd. 

She faw him Wawn 0 and hear'd him ſnore, 

And found him faſt asleep all o'cr, 

She sigh'd, and could endure no more, 
But ſtarting up, she ſaid: 

Such virtue shall rewarded be! 

For this thy dull fidelity | | 

Il truſt thee with my flocks, not me , 

| Purſue thy grazing trade! 


Go, milk thy goats „ and shear thy sheep - 


And watch all night, thy flock to keep 
Thou shalt no more be lull'd asleep 


By me miſtaken maid ! 
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Earl of Dorſet. 
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The Penitent. 


Pains with her slighting Jamie's ny * 
Bell dropt à tear; 
The Gods deſcended from above, 
Well pleas'd to hear. 8 | 
They heard the praiſes of the youth] | 
| From ner own tongue, 
Who now converted was to truth, 
And thus she ſung: * | 
„ Bleſs'd days 1 when qur ingenuous ſex, 
More frank and kind, 
Du noth their lov'd adorers vex of 
But ſpoke their mind! ,, 
Repenting „ how she promis'd fair, 
Wou'd he return, | 


She ne'er again wou'd give him care, 


of 


Or cauſe to mourn, 

Why lov'd 1 the deſerving ſwain;z 
Yet {til thought shame, 1 

When he my yielding heart did gain , 2 
To own my flame? 

Why took I pleaſure to torment, 
And ſeem too coy ? 

Which makes me now, alas! lament 
' My OT joy. 


Le fair, white bei in ies fat, 

Own your defire, | ER 

While love's. young: pow'r with his ſoft wing 
Fans up the fer 

O do net with a filly pride Foe 
Or low defign , 

Refuſe to be a happy bride, 
But anſwer plain ! 255 

Thus the fair mourner wail'd her crime, 
With flowing eyes. 

Glad Iamie heard her all the time | 

| With fweet farpriſe, 

Some God had led him to the grove * 
His mind unchang'd, e 

Flew 10 her arms, and cry'd: EE love, 
I am reveng d! ö | 

Allan Ramſay. ( 


8 Song, 


Au the n mournful ebe, 8 
When doom'd to love, and doom'd to languish, 


(*) Poems by Allan Ramſay in II. polls $, Lond. 
„ p-.4%. | 
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* To bear the ſcornful fair- one's bete. 
Nor dare diſcloſe his anguish ! x 
Yet eager looks, and dying ſighs Wat 
* My ſecret ſoul diſcover; | 
While rapture trembling thro mine eyes 
Reveals, how much I love her. 
| FS, 75 The tender glance, the red' ning cheek, + 
O'erſpread with rifing blushes , ; 
A thouſand various ways they ſpeak BE 
| A thouſand various wishes. 
For oh! that form ſo heavenly fair, | 
Thoſe lanquid eyes ſo ſweetly failing , 
That artleſs blusb., and modeſt air, 
So fatally beguiling: | 
Thy every look, and every grace, 
80 charm, whene'er I view thee ; 
E Till death o'ertake me in the chace, 
7 : 5 Still will my hopes purſue thee, 
I Then, when my tedious hours are paſt, 
Be this laſt bleſſing given, 
_ low at thy feet to breathe my laſt, 
And die in fight of heaven, „ 


Wrm Hamilton. 
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Am yen t 4. 
G , tell Amynta, gentle ſwain, e GE 
] would not die, nor dare complain; Op” 
Thy tuneful voite with numbers join, | 
Thy yoice will more prevail than mine: 

For ſouls oppreſs'd and dumb with grief, 16698 Bend, 
| The Gods ordain'd this kind relief, 
That mufic should in ſounds convey, , 3 oo 
What dying lovers dare not ſay. | 
A figh, or tear, perhaps, She'll give, $4 2H 
But love on pity cannot live, | 
'Tell her „that hearts for hearts were des 
And love with love is only paid. | 
Tell her, my. pains ſo faſt increaſe TY 5 3 80 
That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs; 
For ah! the wretch, that ſpeechleſs lies, 
Attends but death, to cloſe his eyes. 
5 I | £ Dryden. 


Ode to a young lady, ſomewhat too 
| ſollizizoys about her Manner of expreſsing. 
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Surrey, „my fair! that lucid ſtream 
Adown the Gniling r 8 2 


* 
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Would art attempt, or fancy way | 
£ To regulate its winding way? 8 
So pleas'd' I view thy Shining hart 
In looſe dishevell'd risglets flow: 
Not all thy art, not all thy care | 
Can there one lingle grace beſtow, 
Survey again that verdant hill, . 
With native plants eames ger; 1998 
"my can the painter's utmoſt skill 
Inſtruct one flow'r to pleaſe v us mere 7 * 
As vain it were „ with artful „„ 
To change the bloom, nd . cheeks. diſcloſe; | 
And oh my Laura, ere she try, Sf 
| With fresh vermilion paint the roſe. 
Hark , how the wood - RW; tuneful Sen 
| Can ev'ry ſtudy'd grace excel; 
8 Let art conſtrain the rambling note, 2 
And will she, Laura, pleaſe. 1 wall? 
Oh ever keep thy native, eaſe, _ « 
By no pedantic law confin'd ? 
For Laura's voice is form'd to pleaſe , > | 
| 7e Laura” $ words: be not unkind 3 


* 


 Shenflone, 


Amore t. 
Fan Amoret is + as aſtray ; if 
Purſue and ſeek her, ev'ry lover, 
P11 tell the ſigns, by which you may 
The wand'ring shepherdeſs diſcover. 
Coquet and coy at once her air, | = Fes 
Both ſtudy'd , tho' both ſeem eule. 
Careleſs she is with artful care, | 
| Affecting to ſeem unaffected. 155 
With slcill her eyes dart ev'ry glance, 
Vet change ſo foon, you'd ne'er ſuſpect em, 
For she'd perſuade they wound by chance, 
Tho? certain aim nd art direct em. 
She likes herſelf, yet others hates, Re” 
For that which in herſelf she prizes ; 
1. „while she laughs at them, forgers 
She 26 the uns. „that she deſpiſes, 
el Co "—_ 
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Song. 


Dear Chloe, what means this disdain + 

Which blaſts each endeavour pleaſe? * 
Though forty, I'm free from ail pain ; 
| Save love, I'm free from difease, 


8 


No graces my 7 manſion have fled, 
No muſes have broken my bre, 1 
The loves frolick ſtill rotind my bed 3 
And laughter is chear'd at my fire. 
To none have I ever been cold, 
All beauties in vogue Fn i among 
T've appetite een for the old, 
And ſpirit enough for the young. 
Believe me, ſweet girl, I ſpeak true, ; | 
f 1 : or elſe put thy love to the teſet: 
Cots others have doubted - like you, 
Like them do or bleſs and be bleſs. 
1 Fͤß¾LÜͤ 55072 poſs G07 Cooper, Eſy. 
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Gent. Mag. Jun. 1764. 


On Mrs Clavering ; "afterwards. Lady 
Cooper, 'Gnging, | 


7 ER : When we behold her angel face, 

| Or when she fings with heav nly grace, qu 
In what we hear, or what we ſee F Wed 
So ravishing's the harmony, 

1] The me!ting foul in rapture loſt, | 
Knows not which charms enchants the moſt, 


fy 
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Sounds , that made "hills and rocks rejoice, . 
Amphion's lute, the Siren's voice, | 
Wonders with pain receiy'd for true 
At once find credit and renew 3 g 

No charms like Clavering's voice r waa l 

Except the magick of her eyes. 

| Tao. 0 9 
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Los betwixt love and fear Phyllis tormented , 

Shun'd her own wish, yet at laſt She conſented ; ; 

But loath , that day shou'd her plushes diſcover 3 

Come, gentle night, she faid * 1 

Come quickly to my aid, 

And a poor Shamefac'd maid 

Hide from her lover. | 

Now cold as ice I 2m, now hot as fire, : 

1 dare not tell myſelf my own deſire. ; 

But let day fly . and let night haſte her. 
Grant, ye kind pow'rs born, = 2} : 


A 1 


Slow hours to parting love, 

And when to bliſs we | move 

Bid 'em fly faſter, = 
(*) Works of George Grawille Lord en 
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How ſweet it is to love, when I diſcover. 
That fire, which burns my heart, warming my lover 
Tis pity love ſo true should be miſtaken 5 

But if this night he be 
f Falſe or unkind to me, 
| Let me die, e'er I ſee 

That I'm forſaken. 

| Dryden. C*) 
(*) Dryden's Love in a e Nunnery, Dram. W. III. 315, 


on flence in love. © 


| We” in love betrays more. woe, # 

| Than words, tho' ne'er ſo witty | 

A beggar, that is dumb, you know, . 

Deſerves 2 double pity. b . — 


C*) Lond. Mage oct. 1740. . 
4 | | 6 
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"Then never let me ſee her 35 


In vain I figh , in vain adore, 5 
In ſome lonely deſart place, 

Far from ſight, of human race, 

; In ſome unfrequented cell, 


Where neither joy nor ſorrows dwell * 
oh! let me“ endeavour to forget 


At once myſelf and Amoret, 1 
Dt | A4. Philips, ( 
(*®) Dryden's Miſe. VI, 126. js : 
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The deſpairing Lover. 


Diſcracted with care, * 5 

For Phillis the fair; Fry 

Since nothing cou'd move her, 

Poor Damon her Lover, Yrs 
keſolves in Deſpair "$6294 3 0 7 ts 
No longer to languish, . 82 1 
Nor bear ſo much Anguish: 

 But,, made with his n 

To 2 precipice goes; 

Where a Leap from aboye' 

Wou' d ſoon finish his Woes. | 

When in rage he came there,” 
Beholding now ſteep | 

The ſides did appear, 

And the Bottom how deep 5 $46370] 

His torments projecting 
And fadly reflecting, ” 8 
That 2 Lover forſaken 


A new Love may get; 


Bur a neck when once broken, 


Can never be ſes; 
And, that he cou'd die 
Whenever he, wou'd ; 
But that he cou'd live oy 
But as long as he cou'd: 
'\ How grievons ſoever 
The torment might grow , 
He ſcorn'd to endeavour 
% ie. 7 
But bold , unconcern'd 


At thoughts of the pain 


He calmly return'd 
To his cottage again, 


ill. Walk BY. 


— 5. 888 — 
; FA 

—_—_—— 
— —y—— 


— 


„ 
Written at the approach of Spring. 


Stern Winder hence with all his train removes 
And chearfull skies and limpid ſtreams are ſeen; 
Thick- ſprouting foliage decorates the groves z 
Reviving herbage robes the fields in green. 

Vet lovelier ſcenes shall crown th'advancing year, 
When blooming Spring's full bounty is display'd ; - 


- - 
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| The ſmile of beauty every val shall weir; 
The voice of ſong enliven every shade. | 
O Fancy, paint not coming days too fair! 
Oft for the proſpe&s ſprightly May Should yield, 
Rain - pouring clouds have darken'd all the air, 
Or faows- untimely whiten'd o'er the field: 
But should kind ſpring her wonted bounty shewer 
The ſmile of beauty and the voice of Song gi 
If gloomy thought the human mind 'o'erpower , 
Ev'n vernal hours glide unenjoy'd along. 
I Shun the ſcenes where maddening paſſion raves, 
Where Pride and Folly high dominion hold, | 
And unrelenting Avarice drives her 2626 | 

O'er proſtrate Virtue in purſuit of gold. 
The graſsy lane, the wood - ſurrounded field, 
The rude ſton - fence with fragrant wall - Adwers gay, 
The clay - built cot, to me more pleaſure yield _ 
'Than all the pomp imperial domes display; N 
And | yet ev'n her amid theſe. ſecret shades, 
Theſe ſimple ſcenes of unceprov'd delight, 
Affliction's iron hand my breaſt invades, 
And Deaths dread dart is ever in my fight, 
While genial ſuns to genial Showers ſucceed; 
(The air all mildnefs', and the earth hall bloom) 
While herds and floks range ſportive o'er the mead , : 
. the ſweet herb ; and ſnuff the rich parfume; 

"Ra | 
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3 alone to hapleſs man denyd 
To taſte the bliſs inferior beings boaſt!. 
O why this fate that fear and pain divide „ 
His few short hours on earth's delightful coaſt ; 
Ah ceaſe — no more of Providence complain ! 
Tis ſenſe of guilt that wakes the mind to woe, 
Give force to fear, give energy to pain, 
. And palls each joy by heaven indulg d below : | 
ö Why elſe the ſmiling infant train ſo bleſt 
Ere dear - bought knowledge the place within , 
Or wild defir inflames the youthful breaſt , 
or il in ripens inte {in ? 
As to the bleating tenants of the field, 
As to the ſportive warblers on the 8 
To them their joys ſincere the ſeaſons yield 
And all their days, and all their proſpects pleaſe 


Such joys were mine, when from the peopled ſtreets, 


1 Where on Thameſis banks I liv'd immur'd 
7 The new blown fields that breath'd a thouſand ſweets, 


To Surry's wood crown hills my ſteps allur'd : 

0 happy hours, beyond recovery fled ! 
What share I now , that can your loſs repay yx 
While o'er my mind theſe glooms of thought are ſpread, 
And veil the light of life's meridian ray? 

15 there no power this darkneſs to 8 12 
The *. - loſt joys of Eden to reſtore ? 


or raiſe their views to happier ſeats above, 

Where Fear, and Pain, and Death Shall be no more? 
Yes, thoſe there are who know a Saviours love T 
The long - loſt joys of Eden can reſtore, 

And raiſe their views to happier ſeats above, 


Where Fear, and Pain, and Death Shall be no more : 


Theſe grateful Share the gift of Nature's hand; 

And in the varied ſcenes that round them Shine 3 
(The Fair, the Rich, the Awful, and the Grand) 
Admire th'amazing workmanship divine, x 
Blows not a flow'ret in th' enamel'd vale, 

| Shines not 2 pebble where the rivulet ſtrays 3 

Sports not an inſect on the ſpicy gale. 

But claims their wonder and excites their praiſes. * 
For them ev'n vernal nature looks more gay, n 
Fore them more lively hues the fields adorn; 

To them more fair the faireſt ſmile of day, 
To them more ſweet the ſweeteſt breath of morn, : 
They feel the bliſs that hope and faith "ſupply z 
They paſs ſerene kh' appointed hours that bring 

The day that wafts them to the realms on high , 
The day that centers in eternal ſpring. 


FN 


_ 


| John, Scott. 
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v. ritten in 1 the hot Weather, Julii cel vn 
8 hours 3 noon the Dt Shadows shows, 
The fultry breeze glides faintly o'er the plains , 
The dazzling zther fierce, and fiercer glows, | 
And human nature ſcarce its rage ſuſtains. 
Now {till and vacant is the duſty ſtreet, 
And ſtill and vacant where yon fields extend, 
Save where thoſe ſwains, oppreſs d with toil and heat, 
The graſſy haxvelt af the mead attend, | 
Lolt is the lively aſpect of the ground , 
Low are the ſprings, the reedy ditches dry 3 
No verdant ſpot in all the vale is found, 
Save what yon ſtream's unfailling ſtores ſupply, 
Were are the flowers that made the garden gay! 
Where is their beauty, where their fragrance fled? 
Their ſtems relax, faſt fall their leaves away, 

| The fad and mingle with their duſty bed: 
All but the natives of the torrid zone, 
What Afric's wilds 2 or Peru's fields display, 
Pleas'd with 2 clime that imitates their own * 
They lovelier bloom beneath the parching ray. 
| , Where is wild nature's heart renting ſong, 
That fill'd in genial ſpring the verdant bowers f 
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Silent in gloomy voods the flather'd throng | 

pine thro'this long, long curſe of ſultry hours. 4 
Where is the dream of bliſs by ſummer brought ? 

The walk long the riv'let water'd vale? | 

The field with verdure clad, with fragrance fraught * 

The ſun mild - blaming , and the fanping gale k : 

The weary ſoul imagination chears , 

Her pleaſing colours paint the futur gay; 

Time paſs on, the truth itſelf appears, | 

The pleaſing colours inſtant fade away: 

In different ſeaſons different joys we place, 5 

And theſe shall ſpring ſupply , and ſummer theſe 

Yet frequent ſtorms the bloom of ſpring deface, 

And ſummer ſcarcely brings 2 day to pleaſe, 

o for ſome ſecret shady cool receſs! _ 

some Gothie dome o'erhung with s trees, 

Where thick damp walls this raging heat repreſs ; 

Where the long isle invites the lazy breeze: 

But why theſe plaints { ? amid his waites of ſand, 

Far more than this the wandering Arab feels; 

Fare more the Indian in Columbus's land, 

While Phœbus o'er him rolls his fiery wheels : 

Far more the ſenfible of mind ſuſtains 7 


| Rack'd with the poignant pangs of fear or shame: 
The hopleſs lover, bound in beauty” s chains, 
And he, whom envy robs of hard - earn'd fame: 


Wr , 


—  -_ 
He „Who 2 father or 2 mother mourns , 
Or lovely conſort loſt in early bloom, 
He , Whom the dreaded rage of fever burns p 
Or slow diſeaſe leads lingering to the tomb, LA 
Leſt man should fink beneath the preſent pain 5 | 
Leſt man should triumph in the preſent j joy; 
For him th' unvarying ,, Laws of heaven ordain“ 
Hope in his ills, and to his bliſs alloy, EP 
Fierce and oppreſſive is the ſun we share , 
vet not unuſeful to our humid ſoil ; 
Hence shall our fruits a richer fv: bear, 
Hence shall our plains with riper harveſts ſmile ? 
Reflect, and be content — for mankind's good 
Heaven gives the due degrees of draughr or rain; 
To- morrow ceaſeleſs Showers may swell the flood, 
Nor ſoon yon ſun riſe blazing ſierce again: 
Ev'n now behold the gratefull change at hand, 
Hark , in the eaſt loud bluſtering gales ariſe ; 
Wide and more wide the darkening clouds expand , 
And diſtant lightnings flash along the skies: 
o in the awful concert of the ſtorm, 
While hail , and rain, and wind and thunder join; 
Let the great Ruler's praiſe my ſong inform, 
Let wonder 5 reverence, gratitude be mine. 
| John Scott. 


?)? . 
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Written in the Harveſt. 


Farewel the e violet - ſcanted shade; 

Te primros'd hill , and daiſy - mantled mead ; 
The furrow'd land, with ſpringing corn array d; 
The ſunny wall, with bloom branches ſpread: 
Farewel the bower with blushing roſes, gay 3 
Farewel the fragrant trefoil - purpled field; 
Farewel the walk thro'rows of new - mown hay, 
When evening breezes mingled odours yield! 
Farewel to theſe — now round the lonely farms, 
Where jocund plenty deigns to fix her ſeat; 
Th'automnal landſcape opening all its charms , 
Declare kind Nature's annual work compleat. 

In different parts, what different views delight, 
Where on neat ridges waves the golden grain; 

Or where the bearded barley dazzling white, 
Spreads o'er the ſteepy slope, or wide champain. 
The ſmile of Morning gleams along the hills; 

And wakefull labour calls her ſons abroad; 172 
They leave with chearful looks their lowly vun * 
And bid the fields reſign their ripen'd load. 

To various task addreſs the ruſtic band, 

And ner the ſcythe, and her the fickle wield ; 
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or rear the new - bound sheaves along the land; 
Or range in heaps the produce of the field. 
Some build the shocks, ſome load the ſpacious wains, 
Some lead the Sheltering barns the fragrant corn, 
Some form tall ricks that towering o'ver the plains ; 
For many 2 mile the rural yards adorn, 
Tue'incloſure gates thrown open all around, 
The ſtubble's peopled by the gleaning throng , 
The rattling car with verdant branches crown'd 
And joyful ſwains that raiſe the clamorous ſong. 
Soon mark glad harveſt o'er — Ye rural lords; 
Whoſe wild domains o'er Albian's isle extend; 
Think whoſe kind hand your annual wealths affords, 
And bid to heaven your gratefull praiſe aſcend, 
For tho'no gift fpontaneous of the ground 
Roſe theſe fair crops that made your vallies ſmile, 
"Tho? the blith youth of every hamlet round, 
Purſued for theſe thro' many a day their toil, 
vet what avail your labours or your cares 2 
Can all your labours, all your care Supply 
Bright ſuns, or ſoftening showers, or' tepid airs 
Or one indulgent influence of the sky: 

For Providence decrees that we obtain 

With toil each bleſſing deſtin'd to your uſe; 
But means to teach us that our toil is vain 


If he the bounty of his hand refuſe, , 


yet Albion, blame not what thy crime demands, ; 
While this fad truth the blushing muſe betrays, 
More frequent echoes o'er thy harveſt lands 

The voice of riot than the- voice of praiſe, - 
Prolific th thy fields and mild thy clime | 

Know realms once fam'd for fields and elimes as fair, 
Have fell the prey of famine, war, and time 
And now no ſemblance of their glory bear, 

Ask paleſtine, proud Aſia's earliſt boaſt , | 

Where now the groves that pour'd her wine and oil, 
Where the fair towns that crown'd her wealthy cpa, 
Where the glad ſwains that till'd her fertile ſoil? 
Asc, and behold , and mourn her hapleſs fall! | 
Where roſe fair towns, where wav'd the golden grain, 
Thron'd on the naked rock and mouldering wall, - 
Pale want and Ruin hold their dreary reign, 

| Where Jordan's vallies ſmil'd in living green, 

Where Sharon's flowers diſclosd her various hues, 5 
The wandering pilgrim views the alter'd ſcene, 
And drop the tear of | pity as he views. 

Ask Grecia, mourning ober her ruin'd towers | 
Where now the proſpects charm'd her bards of old, 
Her corn - clad mountains and Elyſian bowers , 

And ſilver ſtreams thro? fragrant meadows roll'd ? | 
Where Freedom's praiſe along the vale was heard, 
And town to town return'd the fayourite ſound , 


Where patriot War her awful ſtandard re- rd, 
And brav the millions Perſia pour'd around ? 
There freedoms praiſe no more the valley chears, 
There patriot War no more her banner waves; 
Nor bard, nor ſage, nor martial chief appears , 
But ſtern barbarians rule a land of Slaves. © | 
Of mighty realms are ſuch the poor remains? 

Of mighty realms that fell when mad with power? 
They lur'd each vice to revel on their plains ; 
Each monſter doom'd their offſpring to devour! 

'© Albion! would'ſt thou shun their mournful fates - 
To $hun their follies, and their crimes be thine ; 
And woo to linger in thy fair retraits , 

Ine radiant virtues, progeny divine! 

Bright Truth, the nobleſt of the ſacred band, 

Sweet peace whoſe brow no eee; frown deforms , 
_ Fair Charity with ever open hand, 

And Courage ſmiling midſt a thouſand ſtorms, 

O haſte to grace our Isle, ye lovely train! 

So may the power whoſe hand all bleſſing yields, 
Give her fam'd glories ever to remain, 


And crown with annual wealth her laughing fields, 


| John Feott, 
Fee 
e e Y 
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Written at the approach of Winter. 


Tne ſun far ſouthward bends his annual way, 

The bleak north - eaſt wind lays the foreſt bare 1 

The fruit ungather'd quits the naked pray, 

And dreary Winter reigns o'er earth and air. 

| No mark of vegetable life is ſeen 

No bird to bird repeats his runeful l 

Save the dark leaves of ſome rude ever - - green; - 
Save the lone red - breaſt on the moſs - grown wall, 
Where are the ſprightly ſcenes by ſpring ſupply'd, 
The May - flower'd hedges ſcenting every breeze; 
The white flocks ſcattering o'er the mountain's fide - 
The woodlarks warbling on the bloomy trees? 
Where is gay Summer's ſportive inſect train, 

That in green fields on painted pinions play'd; 

The herd at morn wide - paſturing o'er the plain, 
Or throng'd at noon» tide in.the willow shade? 
Where is brown Autumn's evening mild and ſtill, 
What time the ripen'd corn fresh fragrance yields 
What time the village peoples all the hill 

And loud Shouts echo o'er the harveſt Gels 2 

: To former ſcenes our fancy thus returns, | 
Jo former ſaenes that little pleas'd when here! ny 
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. Our Winter chills us, and our Summer buras., 
Yet we dislike the changes of the year, | 
To happier lands then reſtleſs fancy flies, 
Where Indian ſtreams thro green Savannahs flow; 
Were brighter Suns ang ever tranquil skies | 


Bid new fruits ripen and new flowrets blow. 
Let Truth theſe fairer happier lands ſurvey, 
There half the year deſcends in watry ſtorms; 
or Nature ſickens in the blaze of day, 
And one brown hue the ſun - burnt plain deforms, 
There oft as toiling in the mazy fields, 8 
| Or homeward palling on the shadeleſs way, 
Fe | His joyleſs life the weary labourer yields , 
| | And inſtant drops beneath the deathful ray, 
Who dreams of Nature free from Nature's ſtrife ? 
Who dreams of conſtant happineſs below? 
The hope - flush'd enterer on the ſage of life; 
The youth to knowledge unchaſtis'd by woe, 
For me, long toil'd on many .a weary road , 
Led by falſe hope in ſearch of many a joy; 
I find in earth's bleak clime no bleſt abode, 
No place, no ſeaſon. facred fram annoy : 
For me , while Winter rages round the plains 
With his dark days I'll human life compare ; 
Not thoſe who fraught with clouds and winds and rains, 
Than this with pining pain and anxious care. 
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o whence this wounderous turn of mind our fate! 


Whate/er the ſeaſon or the place poſſeſt, 
We ever murmur at our preſent ſtate, | 
And yet the thought of parting. breaks our reſt : 


Why elſe,, when heard in evening's ſolemn gloom, 


Does the ſade lenell, that ſounding oer the plain 


Tolls ſome poor lifeleſs: bofly to the tomb, 


Thus trills my breaſt with melancholy pain? 


The voice of Reaſon echoes in my ear, 


Thus thou ere long muſt join thy kindred clay; l 
No more theſe ,, noſtrils breathe the vital air W 


No more theſe eyelids open on the day, 
O Winter, round me ſpread thy joyleſs .reign, « 
Thy threatning Skies in dusky horrors dreſt; 
of thy dread rage no longer ru complain , 
Nor ask an Eden for a tranſient: gueſt. 

Enough has heaven indulg'd: of j joy below, 
To tempt our rarrianee in this lov'd retrait; 
Enough has heaven ordain'd ot · ufeful woe, 
To make us languish for 2 happier ſeat, 


1 


There is , who deems all climes, all ſeaſons fair, 


There is, who knows no reſtleſs . ſtrife 3 
Contentment ſmiling at each idle care; 
Contentment chanleful for the eilt oft life; 

| She finds in Winter many a ſcene to Pleaſe, 


The morning landſcape fring'd vith-froſt- work. gy 
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The fun at noon ſeen throu' the leafleſs trees, 
The clear calm æther at the cloſe of day: 


She marks th'advantage ſtorms and clouds beſtow "FE 


- When bluſtering Caurus purifies the air, 


When moiſt Aquarius pours the fleecy ſnow., 0 
'That makes th' impregnate glebe a richer harveſt bearz 5 
She bids for all our gratefuf praiſe ariſe, 


To him whoſe mandate ſpake the world to form; 


Gave Spring's gay bloom, and Summer's chearful skies, 
And Autumn's corn - clad. field and winters ſounding 

ſtorm. — 55 
; John _ 


3 The King's Epitaph. 


Here Hes: our Sor raign Lord the 8 
Whoſe word no Man rely d on; 
Who never ſaid a foolisk Thing Ws tn 
Nor ever did a Wiſe one. 


— 


Earl of Rockeftr 


** 


| In Sherlock's Acer Mr, Voltaire is introduced re. 


| eiting the ſame Epigram as follow... 
Here lies the mutton - cating King £9: 
Whoſe promiſe, none relies on; 


©) Charles the 2, 


* 


| Who never faid 2 foolish thing 
And never did a wiſe one. 


# 


* 
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The two Beavers. 


Tonk well, my friend , for human kind, 
Would every man his buſs'neſs mind, 
In his own orbit always move, 
Nor blame , nor envy thoſe above. 

A beaver, well advanc'd in age, 
By long experience render'd ſage, 
Was skill'd in all the uſeful arts, 
And juſtly deem'd a beaſt of parts 
Which he apply d, AS patriots should, 
In cultivating public good. | 
This beaver on a certain are | 
A friendly viſit mags to pay 
To 2 young coulin , pert and vain, 
| Who often rov'd about the plain; 8 * 
With every idle beaſt conferr „ 
Hearing, and telling what he hes ard. 
The vagrant youth was gone from home, 
When th ancient ſage approach d his dome; 
Who each apartment view'd with care, 
But found each vanted much repair. 


The walls were | ans, * decay'd the doors, , 
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'The corn lay mouldy on the floors 3 e ee 
Through gaping crannies rushed amain | 
The bluſt'ring winds. with ſnow and rain I s 
The timber all was rotten grown — | 
In short the houſe was tumbling down, 
The gen'rous beaſt, by pity ſway'd, | 
Griev'd to behold it thus decay'd; 
And while he mourn'd the tatter'd ſcene, ee e, * 
The maſter of the lodge came in. 25 

The firſt congratulation o'er 5 | „„ 
They reſt recumbent on the floor; Re ee 
Wen thus the young conceited beaſt 
His thoughts impertinent expreſs'd, 
1 long have been ſurprix'd to find, 
The lion grown ſo wondrous kind 
| To one peculiar fort of beaſts A | | 
| While he another ſort deteſts; 5 
His royal favour chiefly falls CS 
Upon the ſpecies of jack - - 2lls, 
They share the profits of his throne 7 
He ſmiles on them, and them alone. 5 


Mean while the ferrets uſeful race * 
He ſearce admits to ſee his face; 
Traduc'd by lies and ill report - 

They” re banish'd from his NO” court, 
And counted over all me plain, 


Oppoſers of the lions reign, 
Now I conceiv'd a sheme laſt night, 
Would doubtleſs ſet this matter right: 
Theſe parties should unit together; 
The lion partial be to neither, 
But let them both his Favours Share > 
And both conſult in peace and war. 
This method (were this method cd) 
Would ſpread politic baſis wide, 
And on 4 bottom broad and ſtrong 
Support the ſocial union long — _ 
But uncle, une's much I fear, 
Some have. abuſed the lion ear; 
He liſtens to the leopards rongue; 5 
That courſed leopard leads him wrong; 
Were he banish'd far away — — — 
You don' t attend to what I ſay! 

Why really, couz, the ſage rejoind 5 
The rain and ſnow , and driving wind , 
Beat through with ſuch prodigious farce 
It made me deaf to your diſcourſe, 
Now, couz , were my advice purſu'd, 
| (And fure I mean it for your good) 


Me thinks you should this houſe repair; 


Be this your firſt and chiefeſt care. | 
Tour skill the voice of prudence ealls 
6 a © 
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To ſtop theſe erannies in the walls . : | | 
And prop the rooſ before it falls, | 5 | 


. 


Tf you this needfull task perform 
| You'll make your manſion dry and warm; 
And we may then converſe -together,  . © 
Secure from this tempeſtouos weather. 5 5 
Duck. 


8.0.0 7g. 
Come here fond youth, whoe'er thou be, ” 
That boaſts to love as well as me 3 
And if thy breaſt have felt ſo wide à wound, 
come hither and thy flame approve 5 
T'll teach thee what it is ta love, 
And by what marks true paſſion may be OE: 
It is to be all bath'd in tears; 
To live upon 2 ſmile for years; 
To lie whole ages at 2 beauty's feet: 70 | 
To kneel, to languish and implores - 
And ſtill tho' She disdain , adore : 

Tv Is to do all this „ and think thy n ſxeet. ; 
It is to gaze upon her eyes \ 
With eager joy and fond ſurpriſe ; 1 | 

Yet temper'd with ſuch chaſte and awful fear 

As wretches feel who wait their doom; 

* 2 
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Nor muſt one ruder thought. preſume | | 
Tho but in whiſpers. breath'd, to meet her ear. 
5 11 is to Rope „ tho' hope were loſt; 
'Tho' heaven and earth thy paſſion croſt; 
Tho she were bright as ſainted queens above, 
And thou the leaſt and meaneſt ſwain 0 
That folds his flock upon the plain, 
Yet if thou dar'ſt not hope „thou doſt not love. 
It is to qnench thy joy in. tears 35 
5 To nurſe ſtrange doubts and groundleſs fears: 
If pangs of jealouſy thou haſt not prov'd, 
| Tho' she 80 fonder and more true 
Than any "Nymph old poets drew, 
oh never dream again that thou haſt loved. 
If When the darling maid n * 
Thou doſt not. ſeek to be alone, 


Wrapt in 2 pleaſing trance · of tender woe, . 


And muſe, and fold thy: lanquid arms , 

Feeding thy. fancy on her charms , 
Thou doſt not love , for love is nourish'd ſo. 
If any hopes thy boſom share 
But thoſe which love has planted there s 
or any cares but his thy breaſt enthrall, 
1 Thou never yet his power haſt ee og 5 

Love fits on 2 deſpotic throne,” FL gs 
And reigns 2 e if he „ele en ah. 8 * 
H = 


Now if thou art ſo loſt a thing, 
Here all thy tender ſorrows bring, 
150 And prove whoſe patience longeſt can endure: 
We'll shrive whoſe faney shall be loſt 
In dreams of fondeſt pallion moſt; | 
8 1 if thou * halt lov'd, oh! never hope à cure. 
8 RP Aikin, 
The fatyr and Pedlar. 
* wh Woras are, ſo Wollaſton defines 
* of our ideas merely figns - 
Which have 2 powr' at will to vary, 
As being vague and arbitrary, 
Now damn'd for inſtance , — all agree 


Damn'ds the ſuperlative degree; 

Means that alone, and nothing more 2 
However taken heretofore; 5 
Damn'd is 2 word can't ſtand alone . 

Wi h has no meaning of its own, 5 
But ſigniſies or bad, or good | 

Juſt as his neighbours underſtood. 

Exemples we may find enough, Tie 
Damn'd high, damn'd low, damn d bac, damn'd fff, 
So foes it too with his relation, | 

I mean its ſubſtantive ; ns ma 
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The wit with metaphors makes bold TT 


And tells you he's damnation cold. 

Perhaps that metaphor forgot, 5 

The felfsame wit's damnation hot. 

And here 2 fable I remember — 

Once in the middle of December, 

When ev'ry mead in ſnow is loſt - 

And ev'ry river bound with froſt, _,_ 

When families get all together, 

Aud feelingly talk o'er the weather; 

When — pon on the deſcriptire rhyme -— 

In short it was the winter time. | 

It was a pedlars happy lot "Ss 

To fall into a ſatyrs cot: | 

Shiv'ring with cold, and almoft froze 

With pearly drop upon his noſe, 

His fingers ends all pinch'd to death 

He blew upon them with his breath, , 
„ Friend quoth the Satyr, what intends 


„„ That blowing on thy Wee embo2. $55 > 


„ It is to warm them thus I blow, 
„ For they are froze as cold as Gabe... 
39 And ſo. inclement has it been 0 50 
„ Fm like a cake of ire within, © 


| : Come R quoth the Satyr „ comfort , man ' / 
Fl chear thy inſide, if I can; 1 


You re welcome in my homely cottags 
To a warm fire, and meſs of ne 
This ſaid the Satyr nothing loth, 

A bowl prepared of fav'ry broth , 
Which with delight the bedlar vie wid, 


As ſmoaking on the board it ſtood. 


But » though the very ſteam aroſe, 
With grateful odour to his noſe, | 
One ſingle fip he ventured not 
The gruel was ſo wond'rous hot. 
What can be done? — with gentle puff, 
He blows it till, it's cool enough. 
Why how now, pedlar , what's the matter? 
Still at thy blowing, quoth the fatyr, © 
ru blow to cool it, cries the clown , 
That I may get the liquor down : | 
For though I grant » you” ve made it well, 
You' ve boi'ld it Sir, as hot as hell. 
Then raiſing high, his cloven ftump , 
: The Satyr ſmote him on the dump. e 
„ Be gone, thou double knave, or fool, 
„ With the fame breath te warm and cool; | 
, Friendship with ſuch I never hold | | 
5 5 Who re ſo demn'd hot, and fo e cold. . 
e 8 85 ene Lloyd. * 
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Au! blame me not, if no e 


A paſſion you inſpire can end, 


Nor think it ſtrange , too charming fair, ; 


If love, like other flames , aſcend, 
Tf to approch a faint with pray'r | 
unworthy votaries pretend. 

Above all merit heav'n and von . 
To the fincere are only due. 

Long did reſpet awe my proud aim, 
And fear t'offend my madneſs cover „ 
Like you it Nil reprov 'd my flame, 
And in the friend wou'd hide the lover; 

it by things, that want 2 name, 
I the too bold truth diſcover. | 
My words in vain are in my pow'r, 
My looks betray me ev'ry hour, 


- 
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The farmer : Spier wa the cat. 


Wy knits my dear her angry brow ? 
What rude offenſe alarms you now ? 
1 mt that Delia's fair, t is true = 


Rob, Wolſeley, ſq. eve 
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But did I ſay she equall'd you 7 
Can't I anothers face commend, 


Or to her virtues be a friend, 
But inſtantly your forehead lours 
As if her merit leſſen' d yours ? 
From female envy never free, 
All muſt be · blind, becauſe you ſee. 
Survey the gardens „fields and bow'rs 
The buds, the bloſſoms. and flowers, 
Then tell ms where the woodbine grows 
That vies in fweetneſs with the roſe ? 
Or where the lilly's ſnowy white, 
That throws fuch beauties on the fight ho 
Vet folly is it to declare * 
That theſe are neither ſweet, nor fair. 
The cryſtal shines with. fainter rays 
Before the di'monds brighter blaze; 
And fops will fay the di' mond dies 
| | Pefore the luſtre of your eyes: : 
But I, who deal in truth deny 
That neither Shine , when you are by. 
When Zephyrs -o'er bloſſoms ſtray s ** 
And ſweets along the air convey 
Shant I the fragrant breeze inhale 
Becauſe you breathe a a ſweeter gale? 


/ 
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| 
sweet are the flow” rs that deck the feta; ee | 1 
- Sweet is the ſmell that bloſſoms ants ; | | = 
sweet is the ſummer gale that blows, | . 1 


and ſweet, tho? ſweeter you , the roſe, 
Shall envy then torment your breaſt by 

If you are lovelier than the OOPS ES 209 CITY UT + Zo 
For while” I give to each her due, 
By praiſing them I flatter you; 
And praiſing moſt, * ſtill declare 
You faireſt , when the reſt. are N J Pw 

As at his board a farmer fare „ | 
Replenish'd by his homely treat 3 eee 
His fav'rite fonciet near hin ſtood, ee OT OR 15 | of 
And with his maſter shar'd the ä! 8 N | 
The crackling bones his jaws devourd ; IF Ky | | 
His lapping tongue the trenchers ſcourd , tens wh 
Till fated now 5 fapine he lay 4 | - np” 7 l 1 * | 
And ſnor'd the rifing fumes away. e 

The nungry cat, in turn, drew near 5 

And humbly crav'd a ſervant's share; 
Her modeſt worth the maſter knew «be 
And ſtrait the fat'ning morſe! threw : - 
Enrag'd the ſnarling cur awoke, | 
And thus with ſpiteful envy ſpoke: 88 Two „„ 
They only claim 2 right to eat : , 
Who earn by ſervices the meat, e 3 
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Me zeal and induſtry enflame 5a, 

To ſcour the fields, and ſpring the game ; 

Or plunged in the wintry wave, 0 5 

For man the wounded bird to ſave 

| With watchful diligence I keep 1 $5 p- 
From prowling wolves his fleecy sheep; 

At home his midnight hours ſe cure, 

And drive the robber from the door. 8 
For this his breath with kindneſs glows . . 
For this his hand the food beſtows; 
p And Shall thy indolence impart | 

A warmer friendship to his heart, 

- That thus he robs me of my due, 85 £7 

To pamper ſuch vile things, as you ? 

I own, with meekneſs paſs reply a , 


Superior merit on your fide 


- 5 Nor does my breaſt with envy ſwell, 


To find it recompenc'd ſo well; 
5 vet I, in what my nature can, 
Contribute to the good of man. 5 . 

| Whoſe claws deſtroy the pilf ring mouſe FEY 
Wha drives the vermin from the houſe 5 15 , 
Or -watchful for the lab'ring ſwain , | 
From lurking rats ſecure the grain 15 
From hence if he rewards. beltow . ; 


Why 1 85 your hours, vith. gall 0 erflow? | 


* 5 a ; 
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Why pine my happineſs to ſee, | 5 
Since ther's enough for you .and me? | n 
Thy words are juſt, the former cry'd, | ; 
And ſpurn'd the ſnarler from his fide, ö 
a | >, 5 Moore, 6 


Epigram a 
Written in Sylvia's Prior. 


Uatouch'd by love, unmov'd by wit, . kt 
I found no charms in Matthew's lyre, 

But unconcern'd\ read all he wat, 8 0 
Tho' love and Phoebus did inſpire. | 


Till Sylvia took her favourite's part, 
Reſolv'd. to prove. my jugdment- wrong — | 15 
Her proofs prevail'd » they reach'd my heart, | 
And ſoon 1 felt the poet's ſong, _ 
d Garrick 
0 Feſtoon-p. 78. 8 
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The Colt and the Farmer. 2 


Teu we Corinna, if you can HON 
Why ſo averſe, fo coy to man ? 
Did nature, lavish of her care 
From her beſt pattern form you fair 
That yoũ ungrateful to her cauſe | | 8 
Should mock her gifts, and ſpurn her er 


> Þ And miſer like with hold that ſtore, 
Which by imparting bleſſes more? Te 
* of Beauty's a gift by heaven aſſign d 4 


The portion of the female kind 
For this the yielding maid demands 
Protection at her lovers hands, 
And though by walting' years it fade 
Remembrance tells him „ once t'was paid. 
And will you then this wealth conceal, 
: | For age to ruſt, or time to ſteal? _ 55 


The ſummer of your youth to röve, 


EE A ſtranger of the joys of love? 
Then when lif'es winter haſtens on, | 
And youth's fair heritage is gone, 


| Dow'rleſs to court ſome peaſants arm's 


1 9 To guard your wither'd age from harms 1 

= No gratitude to warm his breaſt, ; 
4 - For blooming beauty | once poſſes'd 3 85 
2 | / . : How 


How will you curſe that ſtubborn pride 8 
Which drove your bark acroſs the. tide, 7 
And failing 'before folly's wind, 
Left ſenſe and happineſs behind. 


Corinna , leſt thefe whims prevail Fe” 


To ſuch as you I write my rale, 5 

A colt for blood , and mettled ſpeed : | 
The choiceſt of the running breed, 
of youthful ſtrength , and beauty vain 
Refus'd ſubje&ion to the rein, N 
In vain the grooms officibus Skill, | 
Oppos'd his pride and check d his will ; 15 
In vain the maſters forming care 


- Reſtrain'd with threats , or footh'd with pray! r: | 


of freedom prude, and ſcorning man, 

Wild o'er the ſpacious plains he ran. 
Where er luxuriant nature ſpread 5 

Her flowery carpet o'er the mead, : N 

Or bubbling ſtreams ſoft gliding paſs, | 

To cool and freshen up the graſs : 

Disdaining bound he cropt the blade ry 

And wanton'd in the Spoil he made, ES 
In plenty thus the ſummer. pass d, . 

Revolving winter came at laſt; 3 : 

The trees no more a chelter yield, 8 


The verdure withers from the field, 
* s Choice, * ol, J. 1. 


130 


wy I” Perpetual ſnows inveſt the wrecks, 
In icy chains the ſtreams are bound , 


* 


cold nipping winds, and rattling hail 
His lank unshelter'd ſides aſſail. | 
As round he caſt his rueful eyes, 
; He faw the thatch'd - roof cottage riſe, 85 
The proſpect touch'd his heart with e ; 
And promis'd kind deliv rance near. 
A ſtable, erſt his. ſcorn and hate - 
Was now become his wang retreat; I 
His paſſion cool, his pride forgot, 
A farmers welcome yard he ſought. 
| The maſter ſaw his woeful plight , - 
| His limbs that totter'd with his weight , 
And friendly to the {table led, 1 FEY 
And faw him litter d, dreſs'd and fed. 
Ia slothful eaſe all night he lay; 5 
| The ſervants roſe at break of day; 
: ue market calls. Along the road 
} | His back muſt bear the pondrous load. 
| 1 | rs In vain he ſtruggles, or complains , 
{ = Inceſſant blows reward his pains. 
* To morrow varies but his toil ; 
.  Cham'd to the plough, he breaks the foils ; 
> While ſcanty meals at night repay _ 
1 The painful labours of the day. 


* 
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4 


His ſelf upbraidings found 2 vent. 
Wretch that 1 am ! he fi phing aid , To 
By arrogarice and folly led. pt 

Had but my reſtive youth been brought , 4 
To learn the leſſon nature taught , 

The had I like my-fires of yore, 

The priſe from ev'ry_ courſes bore, 

While men beſtow'd rewards and praiſe, 1 
And females crow "od my latter days. 

Now. laſting ſevitudes my lot, | wo 
My birth contemn'd , my ſpeed forgot , 3 
Doom'd am 1, for my pride, to bear BE 
A Avi death from year to year. | 
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Ode to 0 artet. 


0 thou by nature thang , 
To breathe her genuine thought , 
In numbers warmly pure, and freerly! irony + 


* 


Wo firſt on mountains wild, 


In fancy, jovelieſt child, | | 4's | 
Thy babe, and pleaſurc's, nurs'd the powers of ſong ? 

Thou who with hermit heart Ia TEM LO 

Disdain' it the wealth of Art, 0 


1 2 N 


Sor d- vy toil, with anguich rent . 88 . 


Moore. 
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8 . , and Pageant weeds, og. trailing pall, 
But com'ſt a decent maid, | 
In Attic robe array d, 
O chaſte unboaltful nymph 1 0 thee I call ! 
By all the honey'd fore 
On Hybla' O thymy shete, 
By all her blooms , and . mingled murmurs dear, 


By her, whoſe love - born woe, 


| . evening muſings low, 
_ - Soorh'd ſweetly fad Eleftra's poet's ear: 
By old cephiſus deep, 5 


* 


. 
| 1 Who Spread, his wavy ſweep 
| In warbled wand? ring round thy green retreat, 
| On whoſe enamel'd fide 8 
When holy freedom died, N Fg 
No equal haunt allur'd thy future fer. 
O ſiſter, nicele of Truth , | 
| | To my admiring youth, 
* 25 Thy ſober aids , and native charms infuſe ! 
| The flowers that ſweeteſt breathe 
5 FAD - beauty cull'd the wreath , | 
| Stil as thy hand to range their order d hues, ” 
While Rome could none eſteem ,, ; 
F But virtue's patriot theme; 5 25 
ro lov'd her hills, and led her laureat band: 5 


But Ro to ang alone ; 


To one diſtinguish'd throns; 
And turn'd thy face, and fled her alter'd land, 
No more, in hall or bower , 
The paſſions own th 7 power, 
Love, only love her forcelels numbers 1 mean : : 
For thou haſt left her Shrine „ 
Nor olive more . nor vine 3 
ball gain thy feet to-bleſs the ſentle ſeene, 
Tho' taſte, tho genius bleſs 
To ſome divine exceſs, 5 
Faint's the cold work, 'till enen inſpire the whole; 
What each, what all ſupply 5 


* 
May court, may charm your eye , 


\ 


Thou, only thou canſt raiſe the meeting foul ! . 


Of theſe let others ask , 


To aid ſome mighty task, = 1 8 
I only ſeek thy temperate valet 55 
Where oft my reed might ound ic 5 5 
To maids and chepherds round * 3 
And all thy ſons, o nature, learn my tale, 3 
T _ Colling, 


* 
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The Enquiry. 


= Among the myrtles as I walled < ; i T 4 
Love and my ſighs thus intertalk'd: 
eh * Tell me (ſaid I in deep diſtreſs) | 
Where may I find my chepherdefs F. 
- Thou fool (ſaid love) know'lt thou not this ? 
In every thing that's good She is! 
In vonder tulip go and ſeek, 
There thou maylt find. her lip, her cheek, 
In yon enamel'd panſy by, 
There thou shalt have her curious eye AY 
*1 In bloom of peach, in roſy bud, 
. There wave the ſtreamers of her blood 3 
In brightelt lilies that there ſtand , 
The emblems of her whiter hand, 
In vonder riſing hill there ſmell 
. Such ſw eets, as in ner boſom dwell. 
1 4 ” "Tis true (faid 7) and thereupon - JI 
I went to pluck them one by one, c 
To make of parts 2 union; 
But on a ſudden allwas gone, 
With that 1 ſtopt; ſaid love: theſe be, 


* LE Fond man , refemblances of thee: - 


And, a8 theſe flowers, thy joys shall die, 
Ev'n in the twinkling of an eye; 


. ” 
1 
4643 8 * 
* 


And all thy hopes of her Shall wither, _ 
Like theſe short ſweets thus knit together. 
The Carew, I 
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Love is by fancy led 8 
Frem hope to fear, from fear to doubt * 

| Whom we now a goddeſs call, 
Divinely grac'd in every feature, 
| Etraight's 2 deform'd, a perjur d creature ! 
| Love and hate are fancy all. 
"is but as fancy man preſent 

Objects of grief, or of content, 

That the 'laver's bleſt, or dies; 

Viſions of mighty pains, or pleaſure, | 


Imagin'd want, imagin'd treaſure , , | „ 


3 in powerful fancy lies, 
| Coll. of. Epigr, 1. 197. 


r 
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The EEE of the Foreſt after the 
Battle of Flodden Field. : 


% 


I have oy 4 lilting at the ewes milking Ne - 1 
A (all) the laſſes lilting before the break of day ; 
| + > 


— 
* 
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But now there's 2 moaning in tlie” room loning © + 
Since the flowers of the foreſt are weeded away. 
At bughts in the morning nae blythe lads are 
| ſeorning, | 
Our laſſes are lonely, and dowie and wae; 
Nae daffing, nae gabbing , bur Gehing and ſobbing, 
la laſs — her leglin and hies her away. 


In har'ſt at the Shearing nae ſwankies are jeennę, 
Our banſters are wrinkled and Iyard (hoary) and greyz 
At a fair or 2 preaching , nae woong „ nae fleetching, 


Since the flowers of the foreſt are : weeded away. 


At een in the gloming nae youngſters are roaming 
Bout ſtocks withe the laſſes at boggle to play; 
But illca laſs firs dreary , lamenting her deary , . 
Since the flowers of the foreſt are weeded away. 
| Sorrow and. woe befall, ö 


-Dool and wae fa the order · ſent our lads to the : 
| border ! 
The English for once by a guile won the day: 
The flpwers of the foreſt that shone aye the foremoſt . 
The pride of our land now ligs (lies) cauld in the clay 


r guts * * * 


wel ha' nae mair lilting at che ewes 1 
Our women 'and bairns now fit downe and wae : 
There s nought heard but moaning in ilka green toning a 
since the flowers of che foreſt are weeded N 
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Hi iftory and i of the Counties of Weft- — 
moreland and Cumberland by John Nieholſan | 
Eſq. and Rich, Burn L. L. D. + 2, volle 


1778. 1 
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The Cure of Love. 


Wien: Chloe , I confels my Pain, : 
In gentle words you pity shew, . 


*% 


But gentle words are all in vain , 
Such gales my flame but higher blow. 
Ah, Chloe! would you cure the ſmart 
Your- -conqu' ring eyes have keenly made 5 
Yourſelf upon my bleeding hearg, 
Vourſelf, fair chloe, muſt be laid. 
f Thus for the viper's ting we know 
No ſurer remedy is found, 


Than to apply the tort'ring ſoe, 


And Tqueeze his venom on the wan | 
, | 3 Dr. Keurick. 


Lond. Mag. May. 1737. 
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See! Hymen comes; how his raxch blazes! 
Looſer loves, how dim they burn 
No pleaſures equal chaſte embraces, 
Wen we love fox love return. 
Wen fortune makes the match, he rages 1 
And forſakes th'unequal pair; Ps 
Bur when love two hearts engages, 
37 | The kind god is ever there. | 
| 2 Regard not then high blood nor riches - 
You , that would his bleſſings have ; 2 
Let untaught Love guide all your wishes. 
Hymen should be Cupid's slave. 
| | 
Sir Charles Sedley, 
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Epitaph, 


. * this ſons doth lie | 
As much virtue, as cou'd die, 3 \ 

Which , when alive „did vigour give 

* | & as much beauty , as cou'd live. 


4 


Ben Joknſon | 


-4 


Epitaph « on 1 wife. 


\ E:ough, cold ſtone ! ſuffice 25 e name: 10 
Wonds are too weak, to pay her virtue's chaim. — 
Temples and tombs and tongues Shall waſte 8 , 
And pow'rs vain pomp in mould'ring duſt decay; 
But e er ane 2 wife more perfect ſee, | 
Eternity , o time » Shall bury thee. f 


Auron Hill. | 


* 


n 
\ 
Fa 


1 4 ——_— 


E p i g r a m. off | 2 £ 
Written in a blank leaf of Dr. Trap's blanks 
verſe translation of Virgil. 


— 


Read the comm indments, T rap; 1 translate no further, 


For there tis written : thou Shalt not murther! x | 
/ ; * Dr. Evans. = 


Lovely 8 c) 


Once more I'll tune the vocal 5hell , 

To hills and dales my pailion tell, 5 

A flame, which time can never quell, 8 * 
That burr.« for lovely Peggy. | 

Ye greater bards the lyre should hie, = 


For ſay, what 1 is mace fit, | 1 
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Than to record fhe ſparkling wit 
And bloom of Jovely Peggy. 

The Sun fieſt riſing in the morn . 
That paints the dew befpangled thorn , 

Does not ſo much the day adorn , 

As does my lovely Peggy 3 3 
And when in Thetis lap ro reſt 
He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy weſt, 


' He's not ſe beauteous, as undreſs d 


Appears my lovely Peggy: 
Were she array'd in ruſtic weed, 
With her the bleeting flocks 1'd rack. > x 
And pipe upon, my oaten reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 
With her a cottage would delight, 
All's happy when she's in my fi ight 4 
But when she's gone i' endleſs night; 3 
All's dark without my Peggy. 
The Zephyr's air che violet blows, 
Or breaths upon the damask roſe , 
He does not half the ſweets diſcloſe , 
That does my lovely Peggy. 
1 ſtole a Kiſs the other day, 
And truſt me , nought but truth 1 fay , 
The fragrant breath of blooming may 
Was not ſo fweet us Pegpy. 


While bees from flower to flow'r shall rove, 
And linnets warble thros the grove, - 
Or ſtately ſwans the water love , 
So long shall I love Peggy. 1 | 
And when death with his pointed dart 285 1 
Shall itrike the blow „that rives my heart, 
My words shall be, when 1 depart: 1 0 5 3 
Adieu my lovely Feggy! 3 555 | 
Sir Hanburg Williams. : 
The Odes of Sir H. W. Knight of the Bath, 
Lon, 1778. 8. Pp. nw ] „ 
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De Ore" 


Deas Colin , prevent my, warm blushes , , 
Since how. can 1 ſpeak without pain ? 


My eyes have oft told your their wishes, 
| O |. can't you their meaning explain? WL ns 
My paſſion would loſe by expreſſion, | „ 


And you too might cruelly blame; 
Then don't you exſpect a confeſſion 
Of what is to tender to name. 


Since yours is the province of ſpeaking , | 
Why should you exſpe&t it from me? 

Our wishes should be in our keeping, 5 TD ; 
Till you tell us what they Should be, „ 


Then quickly why don't you Bibover , 
Did you heart feel ſuch Fortures as mine? 
Eyes not tell over and over, eee ee 
What 15 in my boſom confine. | 
; Lady A. H. Mont agu: 
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Elegy to the Durcheſs of . ——— 


| 'Þ how lovely are to a rude husband's will, 5 | 

By nature us'd fo well, by him ſo. in! 1 

For all that grief we ſee your mind endure, 

Your glaſs preſents .you with a pleaſing cure. ;i1 | 
Thoſe maids you envy for their happier ſtate, : 

'To have your form, would gladly have your fare 5 3 

And of like slavery each wife complains, 

Without fuck beauty's help to bear her chains. 

Husbands like him we ev ay where may ſee 3 

But where can we behold a wife like thee? 

While to a tyrant you by fate are ty'd, xy 

By love you tyrannize 0 et all befide: 

Thoſe eyes, tho” weeping, can no pity move; 

Worthy our grief! more worthy of our love? 

You, while fo fair (do fortune what she pleaſt) 

Can be no more in pain, than we at eaſe: 


Unleſs, unſatisſied with all our vow s, F | 


Your vain atiabit.on o unbounded grows, 


\ 


That you repine a düsbaad should e : 

Thi united force of ſuch a fece and shape. 

- 1 alas! for all thoſe charming pow 'rS 

Your caſe is juſt as deſperate as ours, 

Expect that birds should only ſing to von; 

And, as you walk, that ev'ry tree should bow; 

Expect thoſe ſtatues, as you paſs, should burn; : 

And that with wonder men should ſtatues turn; f 

Such beauty is enough to give things life, 

But not to make 2 husband love his wife: 

A husband, worſe than ſtatues, or than trees; 

Colder than thoſe , leſs ſenſible than theſe, 

Then from ſo dull a Care your thoughts Nw 

And waſte not fighs you only owe to love. | 

"Tis pity , ſighs from ſuch a breaſt should part, 

Unleſs to eaſe ſome doubtful lover's heart; 

Who dies becauſe he muſt toa jultly prize 

What yet the dull poſſelſor does deſpiſe. 

Thus precious jewels among Indians grow , 

Who nor their uſe, nor wondrous. value know; 

Hut we for thoſe bright treaſures tempt the main 1 

And hazard life for what the fools disdain, | 
Sheffield Duke of Buckingham, 
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Ode to Seraphina. 


Tue wanton's charms, however bright , 
Are like the falſe illuſive light, 
Whofe flattering onauſpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays 45 
But that ſweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart , 
Is like the ſacred. queen of night, 5 . 
Who pours a lovely gentle light . 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleſt, 
conducting them to peace and reſt. , 
A vicious love depraves the mind, 

Tis anguish, guilt, and folly join'd; 
But Seraphina's eyes diſpenſe . 18 . 
A mild and gracious inſſuence: e 
Such 28 in viſions angels shed | 
Around the heay'n - inumin'd head. 
To love thee ». Seraphina , ſure | 3 
Is to be tender, happy, pure; - | 

Tis from le paſſions to eſcape, _ | 
And woo bright virtue 8 faireſt shape; 5 
Tis extaſy with wisdom join'd 3 
And heaven-infus'd into the mind. 


> -- 


Thomſon. 


Song. | 


FT) 
” 


Cruel Sachakiſſa's mind, 


0 - 


1 


Say £ lovely dream , where could thou find : 


Shades, to counterfeit. that face. 
Colors of this glorious kind | . 
come not from any mortal place. 

in bene n itſelf thou ſure wer't dreſt 
With that angel - like diſquiſe 
Thus deluded I am bleſt, . 
| And fee my. joy with cloſed eyes, 
But ah! this image is too kind, 
To be other than 2 dream: 
Never put on chat ſweet extreme! 
Fair dream! if thou intend'ſt me grace, 
Change that heav'nly face of thine 
Paint deſpis'd love in thy face, | 
And make it to appear like mine. 
Pale, wan, and meagre let it look 
With a pity - moving shape; 
Such , as wander by the broole 
Of Lethe, or from graves, eſcape. 


| Then to that matchleſs | nymph pen 5 


In whoſe shape thou chineſt ſo; 8 


Softly in her sleeping eat 
With humble words expreſs. m my woe. 
Fetzer Choice, vol. J. N 
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Perhaps from greatneſs, ſtate and pride. 


Thus ſurpriſed she may fall: 
Sleep doth disproportion hide, 


* 


And, death reſembling , equals all. 5 
Fs Waller. 


** 
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Ode to the Right Honourable Francis 
Earl of Huntingdon. | 


N. 


Te wiſe and great of every clime, 


Thro' all the ſpacious walks of time 
Where' er the Muſe ner power display'd x: 
With joy have liſte n'd and obey'd. 
For taught of heaven, the ſacred Nine A 
Perſuaſive numbers, forms divine, x 
T0 mortal ſenſe impart: 
They beſt the ſoul with glory fire; 1 | 
They nobleſt counſels „ boldeſt deeds inſpire:  , 
And high o'er fortune s rape inthrone the fixed Heart, 
| „ 
Nor leſs prevailing is their charm 
The vengeful boſom to diſarm; 


To melt the proud with human woe, 


And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 


Can wealth 2 power like this Nord?! 


Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough” 8 ford, 


An equal empire claim * | 
No , Haſtings, Thou my words wilt own: 
Thy breaſt the gifts of every Muſe hath known 
Nor Shall the giver” 8 love: diggrace bay. noble name. 
* d 


ho, The Muſe's awful art, 
And the bleſt function of the poet's tongue, 
Ne' er shalt thou blush. to honour ; to aſſert 
From all that ſcorned vice or Slavish fear Nay" ſung; © 
Nor shall the blandishment of Tuſcan ſtrings 
Warbling at will in pleaſure s myrtle bower; 
Nor shall the ſervile notes to _Celtic kings h 
By fatrering minſtrels paid in n hour, 
Move thee to ſpurn the heavenly Muſe's Md 
A different ſtrain, | 
And other themes | 
From her Prophetic Shades and hallow'd ftrexms , * 
(Thou well canſt witneſs) meet the purged ear : 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal shell 
Rejoicing liſten'd, godlike ſounds to Rs 6 
To hear the ſweet inſtrucreſs: nnn 
(While men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleſt uſe may find, 
How well for freedom be relign d; 3 


And how , by glory, virtue Shall be crown d. 
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Such was the Chian father's ſtrain g 
To many a kind domeſtic train, 
Whoſe pious. heart and genial bowl | 
Had chear d the reverend pilgrim's ſoul : 
When every hoſpitable rite f 
With equal bounty to requite 
He ſtruck his magic ſtrings 
And pour'd ſpontaneous numbers forth, 
And ſeiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worth, 
And fill'd their muſing hearts with val heroie things 
. II. 2. 
Now oft, where happy ſpirits. quell: 
Were yet he tunes his charming shell, 
oft near him, with applauding Rande, 5 
| The genius of his country ſtands, 
To liſtening gods he makes him known , 
That man divine, by whom were ſown. 


— 


The ſeeds of Grecian fame: 5 
Who firſt the race with freedom fir d: | 
From whom Lycurgus Sparta's ſons inſpir'd 3 
From whom Platzan palms and Cyprian trophies game, 
| | U. 5. 5 
O noble$., _ happieſt age! 
When Ariſtides rul'd, and Cimon fought 3 


* 


Rm all the generous fruits of Homer 8 page 
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Exulting Pindar ſaw to full perfection brought. 
© Pindar! oft shalt thou be hail'd of me: 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his Shrine 3 + 
Not that thy lips drank ſweetneſs from the bee 3 ; 298 
Nor yet that, ſtudious of thy notes divine, 
Pan danc'd their meaſure with the ſylvan throng | 
But that thy Song 
Was proud to unfold ® fd = 
V hat thy baſe rulers trembled to behold ; | 
amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tell 
Ine deeds of Athens and the Perſian shame: 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance fell. 
But thou, 0 faithful to thy fame 50 
The Muſe's law did'ſt rightly know ; 
That who would animate his lays, 
And other minds to virtue raiſe SY ; | X 
Muſt feel his own with all her ſpirit glow, „ 151 
; 5 ee e TS] NY 
Are there approved of later times 5 
Whoſe verſe adorn'd a Tyrant” s crimes ? | ens 
Who faw majeſtic Rome betray'd , 2 * * 
And lent the imperial ruffian aid : a 4 
Alas ! not one polluted bard, 5 e ; _ 7 | 
No , not the ſtrains that Mincius e 5 | SY 
| Or Tibur's hills reply d 5 
| Dare to the Muſe" s ear aſpire; 
K 3 
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Save that , inſtruſted by the Grecian lyre ,- 
W freedonr $ ancient notes their rnd tas) they 
N hide. ; 
. 
ä Mark, ws the dread Pantheon ſtands 5 


ay 


Amid the domes of modern hands: 
Amid the toys of idle ſtate, 
How imply, how ſeverely great! 
Then turn, 404 while each weſtern clime 
a preſents her tuneful ſons to time : 
So mark thou Milton's name; 
And add, „ thus differs from the throng 
„ The ſpirit which inform'd thy awful Song, 
„ Which bade thy potent voice protect, thy country 8 
: - ns ane 
| . 
Yet hence barbaric Zeal 
His memory with unholy rage purſues 3 
While from theſe arduous cares of publio-weal 
She bids each bard begone 5 and reſt him with his Muſe. | 
o fool ! to think the man, whoſe ample mind 
Muſt graſp at all that yonder ſtars ſurvey; 
- Mult join the nobleſt forms of every kind, 
The world's moſt perfect image to diſplay , 
Can e er his country s majeſty behold * 
Uamor'd or cold, 


— „ 
0. ol! to deem : 
That he, whoſe thought muſt vilit every theme, 
Whoſe heart muſt every ſtrong emotion . 
Inſpir'd by nature, or by fortune taught; 
That he, if haply ſome preſumptuous -foe , | N 
With falſe ignoble ſcience fraughe, | 5 
Shall ſpurn at freedom's faithful band; „ a | 
That he their dear defence will $hun 1 | 
Or hide their glories from the fon 4 „ i T 
5 deal their OO with A woman's hand! „ Is 4 
care not that in 0 plain 5 EL 

r on the ſpdrtive banks of Seinen 
from public themes the Muſe's quire 1 9 
TFontent with polisb'd eaſe retire, 

| ere Prieſts the ſtudious head command 5 

here tyrants bow their warlike hand 

| 1 To vile ambition's aim, | 

Sy what can public themes afford, 

= venal honours to an hateful lord, 

Reſery'd f for angry n, and ſcorn d of noneſt kame 
W „„ 0 
But gh: where freedom? s, equal obs: | | » of 
To al her valiant ſons is known : : 2 
Where all are conſcious. of her cares, . 
And each the power, that rules him, thares ; 15 

K 4 = 
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Here let the biel; whoſe daſtard tongue 
Leaves public arguments unſung , 
b 5 Bid public praiſe farewell: 
| Let him to fitter climes remove, 
Far from the hero's and the patriot's love, 
And lull myſterious monks to slumber in their cell, 
\ 3 | IV. | 3. | | 
o Haſtings , not at all 
Can ruling heaven the ſame endowments lend 2 
Yet ſtill does nature to her offfpring call , 
That to one general weal their different powers they 


bend, 
| Unenvious. Thus alone „tho ſtrains divine 8 
9 Inform the boſom of the Muſe's ſon; 


Tho' with new honours the patrician's' line. 
Advance from age to age; ; yet thus alone 
They win the ſuffrage of impartial fame. 
- | The potts name | 
He beſt shall prove, e 
Whoſe lays the ſoul with nobleſt pans move. 
But thee , o progeny of heroes old, ER: 


* 
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| Thee to ſeverer toils thy fate requires : 


= The fate which form'd thee in 2 choſen mould WES, 


[ 


The grateful country of thy Sires , 
Thee to ſublimer paths demand; 3 
Sublimer than thy Sires could trace; 


Or thy own Edward teach his race, | 1 
Tho? Gaul's proud genius Sunk beneath his hand. 7 3 
From rich domains and Subject farms, =. 4 


They led the ruſtic youth to arms; 
And kings their ſtern atchievements fear d; 
While private ſtrife their banners rear'd, EL FLOG MT 
But loftier Scenes to thee are Shown * | 
Where _empire's wide eſtablish'd throne. 
No private maſter anne 
Where, long foretold, the People reigns: 
Where each a vaſſal's humble heart disdains z $ 
And judges: what he ſees ; and, as he judges, wills, *; 62 fs 
N 2 e 1 
Here be it thine to calm and guide FR 425% — 


The ſwelling Democratic tile; | | 
To watch the ſtate's uncertain frame, | „ 
And baffle fackion's partial amm # 
Brut chiefly, with determin'd zeal; 
To quell that ſervile' band , who kneel | 
„„ To freedom's banish'd foes; _ 4 
| That monſter, which is dayly found 85 0 BS | 
[ Expert and bold thy country's peace to wound; 1 5 18 | 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel knows, 


1 * 


f 


me r 


Of papal ſnares and lawleſs arms , 


3 ů — — ——— kk ˖ EES — ant. 
4 ; 45 
8 * 
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3. 
Tis nigheſt heaven's command 5 


That vuiley aims should ſordid paths purſue 
| That what enſnares the heart should. maim the hand, 
And virtue's worthleſs foes be falſe to glory too. 
But look on freedom, See, thro' every age, 


What labours R perils „ griefs , hath she disdain'd! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieſtly rage, 
Have her dread offſpring conquer'd or ſuſtain'd'! 


For Albion well have conquer'd, Let the ſtrains 


Of happy ſwains 
Which now reſound 


| Where Scarsdale $ cliffs the ſwelling paſtures bound, 
Bear witneſs, There, oft let the farmer hail | 
The facred orchard which imbowers his hab. 


And shew to ſtrangers pailing down the vale, 
Where Candish , Booth, and Osborne fate; 


When burſting from their country s chan, 


Even in the midſt of deadly harms , * 


They plann d for freedom this her nobleſt reign. | 
This reign, theſe laws , this public care, Wh 
Which Naſſau gave us all to share, | ED 

Had ne'er adorn'd the English name 1 \ 


5 Could fear have filenc d freedom's claim. 


\ 
« *% 


Thoſe loſty efforts of the mind 855 > 8 by 3 | 
Which foci prod inſpiney//.../ + | OR 

Where men., for this , aſſault 2 throne ; | ” 3 250 "7 — 

Each adds the common welfare to his own; | - 


and each unconquer'd heart the ſtrength of all acquires. 8 
i . "i — 
Say, „ Was it thus, when late we view d N 0 
Our fields in civil blood imbu d'! OG 1 By | 
When. fortune crown'd the barbarous hoſt * | 
And half the aſtonis'hd isle was loſt ? e HAM 
Did one of all that vaunting train , rhe 
Who dare affront a peaceful reign, 8 
Durſt one in arms appear? 
Durſt one in counſels pledge his life? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ſtrife? 
Or lend lis boaſted name- his vagrant friends to cheart? 
VII | 14 
| Ye, Haſtings, theſe are they | 
Who challenge to themſelves thy country's love IT | 
The true; the conſtant: who alone can weigh, wal 
What glory should demand , or liberty approve? - 
But let their works declare them, Thy free powers,” 
The generous powers oft thy prevailing mind, 8 
Not for the taslc.of their confederate hours, 
Lewd brawls and lurking. slander, were deſign d, 3 
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Be mou thy own approver, - Honeſt praiſe 

* Oft nobly ſways | 
Ingeneous youth : 

But , ſought from cowards and the lying mouth . 
Traiſe is reproach, Eternal God lone 
For mortals fixeth that ſublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne 5 
Bids the hiſtorian and the bard ö 
D iſpoſe of honour and of ſcorn ; 
Diſcern the patriot from the slave; : 
And write the good, the wiſe, the brave, 
For leſſons to the multitude unborn. 
: Autark Akenſide. 
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To the honourable Miſs Carteret. 8 


Bioom of beauty „early dow'r 
Of the bliſsful bridal bow'r; 
Thou, thy parents pride and care, 
Faireſt offſpring of the fair, 

Lovely pledge of mutual love 15 
Angel ſeeming from above, \ 1 
Were it not, thou day by day 
Doeſt thy very ſex betray , 

1 emale, more and more appear 1 
Female, more than angel dear: 


How to ſpeak thy face and mien, 
(Soon, too dangerous to be ſeen) 


How shall I, or shall the muſe, 


Language of reſemblance chuſe ? 


Language , like the mien and face, 
. Full of ſweetneſs , full of grace ! 


Puy the next returning ſpring, 
When again the Linnets ſing, 


> When again the lambkins play, 


Pretty Sportting full of May, 


When the Meadows next are ſeen, 


Sweet enamel ! white and green, 
And the yeat, in fresh attire, 
Welcomes every gay deſire; 
Blooming - on , Shall thou appear 


More inviting than the year 


Fairer fight than Orchard shows, 
Which beſide a river blows, 
Yet, another ſpring I ſee 3 

And 2 brighter bloom in thee. 


And another round af time, 
Circling, ſtill improves thy prime: 


And, beneath the vernal skies 3 
Vet 2 verdure more shall riſe ; 3 
Ere the beauties, kindling Slow 3 
In each finish'd feature glow; 


1 4 SE Af 4 


And the ſwell of either breaſt, 


Happy thrice, and thrice agen, * wo 


*—_— 


- 
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Ere, in ſmiles and in disdain, 
| hou exert thy maiden reign , 
Abſolute to ſave, or kill, | 
Fond beholders, at thy will. 

Then, the taper - moulded waſte 
With a ſf an of ribbon braced, ü 


And the wide high - vaulted cheſt, | 
And che neck ſo white and round 


Little neck with buillants bound, 


And the ftore of charms that shine 


Above, in Lineaments divine, 


| Crowded in 2 narrow ſpace | 


To compleat the deſperate face ; * 


Theſe alluring powers, and more, 


Shall enamour'd youths adore ; 
— Theſe and more, in courtly lays , 


Many an aking heart shall praiſe. 


Happieſt he of happy men, hes. 
Who, in courtship greatly ſped, Þ © vie 
Wins the damſel to his beds, 8 

Bears the virgin - prize away, 1 = 
Counting life one nuptial day? _ 4 


For, the dark - brown dusk of hair 


* 
— 


„ 139 
Down the veiny temples growing, 
O'er the sloping shoulders flowing; * 
And the ſmoothly - pencil d brow, 
Mild to him in every vowz3 - | : SST. 
And the fringed lid below , | 2 
Thin as thinneſt bloſſoms blow; Y 
And the hazely - lucid eye, | 
Whence heart - winning glances fly; 
And that cheek of health, o'erſpred 
| With ſoft - blended white and red;, 
And the witching ſmiles , that break h 
Round thoſe lips, which ſweetly ſpeak; 
And thy gentleneſs of mind, „ ä * 
Gentle, from 2 gentle kind' * „ ; 
Theſe endowments (heavenly dow'r ) 
 Brought- him in the promis'd hour , | 
Shall for ever bind Him to thee, : 
Shall renew him ill to woo thee, | 
| * JE Philips Bly. 
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A Song by the are Mr. Cunnigham not 
| ag hd in his M. i 53 
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I, ſpring, my dent bern ! your flow'rets are ga. 7 
They breathe all their ſweets in the ſunshine of M. 5 
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Bur hang down their heads , when December draws nen | 
The Winter of life is like that of the year. 
: | | „ 1 E 
The larks and the linnets, that chaunt o'er the plain 
. All, all are in love, while the ſummer remains, | 
But ceaſe their fond ſtrains, as her charms diſappear, 
> The Winter of life is like that of the year, 
„ 2 5 | 
The ſeaſon for love is, when life's in its prime. 
Ye Lads „ and ye Laſſes! make uſe of your time! 
The froſt of old age will too quickly be here, 
The Winter of life is like that of the year. 
1 Cunningham. '$3} 


0) 8. the London Chronicle 1782 
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Deris, 2 Nymph of riper age, 
„%% ͤ ͤ Vt | ©, Þ | 


A wiſe obſerver to engage A 


© 
. 
6h. „ i on + 
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Ent; Or wound a needleſs heart. 1 

of native blush, and roſy dye, 8 

| | Time has her cheek bereft; _ 

Which makes the prudent Nymph fupply , : 
With * 1 th' injurious theft. 


7 ler 


* 
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Her ſparkling eyes She ai n 
And teeth in good repair; 
And her well furnish'd front disdains 
To N with borrow d hair. 
Of fize, she is nor short, nor tall, 
And does to fat incline 
No more, than what the french wou'd wy. 
Aimable embonpoint. 
Farther her perſon to diſcloſe 


# 
# 
| 


1 leave — let it ſuffice , 

She has few faults „ but what she knows , , 
And can with Skill diſguiſe, 

She many lovers has refus'd , 

With many more comply'd 

Which, like her cloaths j win ents us'd, 
She always lays aſide. | 

She” s one, who looks with great contempt 
on each affected creature, 


Whoſe nicety, would ſeem exempt. 
From appetites of nature, 


| She thinks , they 5 or ſenſe, 


Who want an inclination ; 3 
And therefore never takes offence _ 
At him who pleads his paſſion. igh 
Whom She refuſes „she treats ſtill 
With ſo much ſweet behaviour, 8 
Ret;er's Choice, Vol. J. . 


| 
' 
f 
| 
| 
k 
| 
| 
| 
| 


162 — 
That her refuſal $ eg her skill, 
10055 almoſt like à favour. 
Since she this ſoftneſs can expreſs 5 
To thoſe whom she rejects , 
She mult be very fond, you'll gueſs, 
: of ſuch whom she affects. 
But here our Doris far outgoes, 
All that her ſex have done 
She no regard for cuſtom knows, . 
Which reaſon bids her shun. 
By reaſon, her own reaſon's meant, 
or if you pleaſe, her will: 
For when this laſt is diſcontent 
Taue firſt is ſerv'd but ill. 
Peculiar therefore is her way: 
5 Whether by nature tought, 
I shall not undertake to fay , 
Or by experience bought. , 
But who o'er night obtain'd her grace, 
She can next day diſown, 
And ſtare upon the ſtrange man's face, 
As one she ne'er had known. 
So well she can the truth diſguiſe, 
Such artfy} wonder frame, 
The lover or diſtruſts his eyes, 
Or thinks was all a dream, 


1 ED an— 1 163 
Some cenſure this 28 lewd and low , i 
Who are to bounty blind; 
For to forget what we beſtow, 
Beſpeaks a noble mind, 
Doris our thanks nor asks nor needs , 
For all her. favours done: 
From her love flows, as light proceeds 
Spontaneous from the ſun. 
On one or other, ſtill her fires . 
Diſplay their genial force z 5 | 
And she like Sol alone retires - | 5 
. To shine elſewhere of courſe. Apts 
Tut oof Congreve. 
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Elegy to his friend written under the 


. 1 ; RY pe © $96 IS, 
confinement of a long indiſpoſition. 


White calm you ſit beneath your ſecret shade, 
And loſe in plealing thought the ſummer day - 2 
Or tempt the wish of ſome unpractis'd maid , : 
Whoſe heart at once inclines and fears- to ſtray: 
The ſprightly vigour of my youth is fed 3 +. 
Lonely and kick „on death is all my thought: 
Oh ſpare Perſephone, this guiltleſs head! 


2 


ä bove » too much love, , is all mw ſupplyant's fault, 


i 1 


: 
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No virgin's eaſy faith I e'er betray'd, 


My tongue ne'er boaſted of a feign'd embrace 5 


No poiſons in the cup have I convey'd 


Nor veil'd deſtruction with a friendly . 
No ſecret horrors gnaw this quiet breaſt 5 
This pious hand ne'er robb'd the ſacred fahe, 
I ne er diſturb'd the god's eternal reſt 


With curſes loud - but oft have pray'd in vain, 


No ſtealth of time has thinn'd my flowing _ | 
Nor age yet bent me with his iron hands 
Ah why ſo ſoon the 3 bloſſom tear, 


Tre Autum yet the ripen'd fruit demand ? 


Ye gods whoe'er, in gloomy Shades below, 
Now slowly tread your melancholy .round , 


Now wandering view the baleful rivers flow, 


And muſing hearken to their ſolemn ſound ; 


o let me ſtill enjoy the chearful day, 


Till many years unheeded o'er me roll'd, 


— — 


Pleas'd in my age ] trifle life away , 


And ou. how much we lov'd, ere 1 grew old. 
But you, who now with feſtive garlands crewn'd, 


In chace of pleaſure the gay moments ſpend, 
By quick enjoyment heal love's pleaſing wound, 


| And grieve for nothing, but your abſent friend, 


; Hammond. 4 
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— „„ 
My mind to me a Kingdow is. 0 


M, minde to me 2 Kingdome I8:, 
Such perfect joys therein I find, 
AS farre exceeds all earthly blifle , f 
That worlds affort, or growes by kind: 2) 
Though much I want, that moſt men have, 5 : 
Yet doth my mind forbid me crave __ | 
Content I live, this is my ſtay , 
I feek no more than may ſuffice, . 
I preſs to bear no haughty ſway ; 
Look: what I lacke 3) my mind ſupplies : 
Loe, taus 1 triumph like a king 0 
Content with that my mind doth bring. 
I ſee, how plenty ſurfeits oft, 
And haſty climbers. of do fall; 
1 ſee, how thoſe, that ſit 2 loft, A A and 
| Mishap doth threaten moſt of ls: +: 5 
They get , they toyle, they ſpend with care, 
Such cares my minde could never beare 
„ 
| BY This excellent ohiloſoghicat” fans: appears 8 | 
: been famous in the ſixteenth n. 8. Rel. * | 
ane. Poetry. J. 269, 
2) i. e. is beſtowed by nature, 


\ 


3) want, need, 


| i | They lacke „I lend; they pine, 1 live. LES TIO 


f 


"7x66, — 
1 laugh nor at anothers loſſe $ i 

I grudge not at anothers gaine; 
No w ordly wave my mind can toſſe ; 

I broke that is another's paine: 4) 
I fear no foe, 'I ſcorne no friend, 

I dread no ent I feare no end. 
some have too much yet {till they > 
J little have, yet ſeek no more; 
They are but poor, though much they et 
And 1 am rich with little ſtore: 


They poor, I rich; they beg, I give; 


My wealth 1s health and perfect eaſe, | 
My conſcience clear my chiefe defence, 
1 never ſeek by bribes to pleaſe, 


— . 
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Nor by deſert to give offence: 
Loe, thus I live , thus will I die, _ 
Would all did fo as well as I. 


No princely pompe, no wealthy ſtore on 


tae Aion 
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No force, to get the victory 1 


No wily wit, to ſalve 2 ſore » 5) 
No hape, , to win à lover's eye: 
To none of theſe I yield as thrall, 
Foy why my mind deſpiſeth all, 
6&3 4 endure what gives another pain, 
Ss) To cure 2 ſore . | 
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1 joy not at an earthly bliſſe, 5 

I weigh no Creſus' wealth a ſtraw; 
For care, I care not what it is, 

I fear no fortunes fatal law: ; 3 
My mind is ſo as may not move 
For beauty bright or force of love, 
I wish not what I have at will, 

I wander not-to ſeek for more, 
I ike the plaine » I clime no hill, 

In greateſt ſtorme I fit on shore, 
And laugh at thoſe, that toile in vaine, 
To get that muſt be loſt again, 
I kiſs not ,\where I wish to kill „ 

I faine no love, where moſt ] hate, 
I breake no sleep to winne my will, 

I waite not at the mighties gate, 
1 ſcorne no poor, I fear no rich, 
I feele no want, nor have too much. 
The court, ne cart, I like, ne loath; 

Extremes are counted worſt of all, 

The golden meane betwixt them both, 

Doth ſureſt fit, and fears no fall 5 8 
This is my choyce, for why I finde , ; 
No wealth is dike a quiet minde, 
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To Lady H — v. 


| H — Y, would you knw the deten > 
You have kindled in my denn; 
Trifling is the inclination , 2 
| That by words can' be expreſs'd. 
In my filence ſee the lover, * 
True love is by filence known 
In my eyes you'll beſt diſcover 
All the power of your own. 
| Voltaire, 
S. Feſtoon p. 79. | 
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The Hermit. 
At the cloſe of the a when the hamlet 16 ſtill, 
And mortals the ſweets of forgerfulneſs 3 
When nought but the torrent is heard on the hill 7 
And nought but the nightingale's Song in the grove 
*Twas then, by the cave of 2 mountain afar , 
A Hermit his Song of the night thus began; 
No more with himſelf or with nature at war, 

He thought as # ſoge, while he felt as a Man. 
» Ah . why thus abandon'd to darkneſwand woe, 4 


„ Why thus lonely Philomel, flows thy ſad «train ? 


F For ſpring shall return, and a lover beſtow , 


1 


39 


„And thy boſom no trace of misfortune retain. 
„ Yet, if pity inſpire thee , ah ceaſe not thy lay, 


15 en , ſweeteſt Complainer » Man calls thee | * 


| Vi mourn ; | 
10 ſoothe him, whoſe pleaſures like thine paſs away . 
„ Full quickly they paſs, but they never return. 
„ Now gliding remote, on the. verge of the sey, 


„ The Moog half extingnaak's.” her creſcent "A 3p 


„ But lately I mark'd „ when. mayeſticn.. on high __ 

5 She shone, and the planets were loſt in her blave, 
„ Roll on, thou fair orb, and with gladneſs purſue 
The path that conducts thee to ſplendor again, — 
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„ But Man's faded glory no change shall renew, 

„ Ah fool! to exult in 2 glory ſo vain! | | 

„ Tis night „ and the landſcape is lovely no more; 

»» I mourn, but ye woodlands, I mourn not for you; 
„ For morn is approaching : your charms to reſtore , 
-» Perfumed with fresh fragrance, and glittering with dew. 

„ Nor yet for the ravage of winter I mourn; 44 
„ Kind Nature the embryo bloſſom will fave, — 


„ But when shall ſpring viſit the mouldering urn! 


O when shall it dawn on the night of the grave! 
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55 My thoughts wont to roam, from shade, onward 
L 5 


Twas thus, by the glare of falſe ſcience betray d, 7 
That leads, to bewilder; and dazzles, to blind 1 
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„ Peſtruction before me, and ſorrow behind. 


„ O pity, great Father of light » © then I cry'd, 


„Thy creature who fain would not wander from thee ! 
» Lo, humbled in duſt, I relinguish my pride: a 
„ From doubt and from darkneſs thou only canſt free.“ 
„ The darkneſs and doubt are now flying away. 
„ No longer I roam in conjecture forlorn. 
„ So breaks on the traveller, faint and aſtray, 


„ The bright and the balmy eflulgence of morn. 


„See Truth , Love „ and Mercy 1 in triumph. deſcending, 
„ And Nature all glowing in Eden's firlt bloom! 
40 On the cold cheek of Death ſiniles and roſes are 
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blending , 
„ And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb. 
1 ET * | James Beattie, _ 
7 | | | | \ 
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Hard is the fate of him who ee, Town): : 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain 5 | 
But to the Sympathetic; groves, . : | — 
But to the lonely liſtening plain. 
o! when she bleſſes next your shade, 


Oh! when her footſteps next are ren; 


4 flowery tracts along the mead, ns WE 


In fresher mazes o er the green, 


ne gentle ſpirits of the vale, 
; To whom the tears of love are dear 
From dying lilies waft a gale, 

And ſigh my ſorrows in her ear, 

O tell her what she cannot blame 53 

Tho! fear my tongue muſt ever bind; 
Oh tell her that my virtuous flame 

Is , as her ſpotleſs ſoul, refin'd. 

Not her own guardian angel eyes 
With chaſter tenderneſs his care, 
Not purer her own wishes riſe, 

Not holier her own ſighs in 3 
But if at firſt, her virgin fear, 

Should ſtart at love's ſuſpected e 
With that of friendship ſoothe her ear — 
'True love and friendship are the ſame. 

| Ts Thomſon, 
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_ .  Epigram-Chloe, 
Cite new - marry'd looks on men no more; 
bees me. 'tis n for what she look'd before. 
W. Walsh . 


Beli n da. 
Beunda's ſparkling wit and eyes, 8 
United, caſt ſo fierce a light , , ; 
As Wat flashes, quickly dies, 5 
"Wounds. not the heart, but burns the * 
Love is all gentleneſs, all joy; 
Smooth are his looks, and ſoft his pace. 
Her Cupid is 2 black - guard boy, 
of That runs his. link full in your face, 
| 4 . | Cc * the female ſpeitator, 
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Ten me thou ſoul of her I hd 5 
Ah tell me, whither art thou fled; | 


7 


y To what delightful world above, 
Appointed for the happy dead? 
Or doſt thou , free, at pleaſure ; roam, 
And ſometimes share thy lover's woe ; 
Where void of thee , his cheerleſs home 
# Can now, alas! no comfort know? 
; n jf thou hover'ſt round my walk, | 
| While under every well known tree, 
TI to thy fancy d shadow tallc, 
And every tear is full of tkee: 


* 


Should then the weary 5 of grief, 
Beſide ſome ſympathetic ſiren. > 
In slumber find a short relief, 
O viſit thou my ſoothing dream. 


Ah E e 


7 5 5 
was in 2: cool Aonian glade, 


„ 


The wanton Cupid, ſpent with toil, 
Had fought refreshment from the shade 
And ftretch'd him on the moſly ſoil, 

A vagrant muſe drew nigh, and found + 
The ſubtle traitor faſt asleep; ig 
And is it thine to ſnore profound, 
She ſaid, yet leave the world to weep ? 
But hush — from this 8 hour , 

The world , I ween , may reſt in. peace; 3 
And robb'd of darts, and ſtript of pow'r, 
Thy peevish petulance decreaſe, 
Sleep on, pour. child! whilft I withdraw ; 
And this thy vile artillery hide — 

When the Caſtalian fount she fur, ä 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill - - jutging maid ! | 

Shall cauſe you ſoon to curſe the — 
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Vou dar'd the shafts of love invade; we! 
And gave his arms redoubled iy TIS. 


For in a ſtream  wonderous clear, ts 21 
When angry Cupid. ſearches round, 
Wil not the radiant points appear? 
| Will not the furtive ſpoils be found? 
Too ſoon they were; and every dart, 
. Dipt in the muſe's myſtic ſpring . 
Acquir'd new force to wound the heart; 
And taught at once to love and ſing. 
chen fare wel ye Picrian quire; 
For who will now your altars throng ? 
From love we learn to ſwell the lyre; 
„And Echo ask no ſweeter ſong. 
: Shenftone, 
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Amoret and Phillis. 


As. Amoret and Phillis fat RY | . 
One ev'ning on the plain, 
She faw the charming Strephon wait, . 
To tell the nymph his pain. 5 5 
The threath' ning danger to remove G 
She whiſper'd in her ear: 
Ah Phillis ! if you wou'd not love, I * 


This shepherd do not hear. 


. 


None ever had ſo ſtrange an ar 1 N 
His paſſion to convey gp 
Into a liſt'ning virgin's heart, 
And ſteal her heart 1 ay. | 
Fly, fly betimes, for fear you give 
_ Occaſion for your fate, | 
In Vain , laid she 5 in vain I ſtrive 3 | 
Alas! it is too late. 
<4 Lond, Mag: March, 1745. 
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A Dialogue between 8 and Deſire. 
F. Come hither, Shepher'd ſwain, | 
5 Sir „ what do you require 2 
F. I pray thee she thy name. 
D. My name is fond delire, 
F. When waſt thou born, deſire ? 
D. In pomp and pride of May, | 
F. Tell me, who was thy nurſe, 
D. Sweet youth. and ſugar'd joys, 
F. What was thy meat and dainty food? 
| D. Sad fi ighs and great annoys. 
F. What haſt theu for to drink ? | 
D. Unſavory lover's tent. | TE 
F. What cradle waſt thou rocked in? 
D. In love deyoid of fears, 


| F. What lull'd thee then rms 2 
D. Sweet ſpeech, which likes" me beſt, ' 
F. Tell me, where is thy dwelling place? 
D. In gentle hearts I reſt SF 
TY 5: E. Whit thing doth pleaſe thee moſt FA 
. To gaze on beauty ſtill, 
F. Whom doſt thou think to be thy foe? 
I D, Disdain of my good will, 
F. Doth company diſpleaſe ? 
D. Yea ſure, many a one. 
F. Where doth Deſire delight ta lire? 
D. He loves to live alone, 
#F, Doth either time or age 
—_ him to decay? 
D. No, no, 'Defire both lives and dies 
Ten thouſand times 2a day. | | 5 
F. Then, fond Deſire, farewell, e 
Thou art no meat for me; N 
I Should be loath to dwell | 1 . \ 
With ſuch 2 one-as thee. 1 
N 5 | Miſe, 7 J. 59% 


„ 
. 


1 1 
0 


The modeſt Queltion. 


| G& love be controul'd by advice ! 
Gan madneſs and reaſon agree! 


| o Molly, who'd ever be wiſe, HD 
If madneſs ig loving of thee? Aud | 76 x7 
Let ſages. pretend to deſpiſe | 11 
The joys ; they want ſpirit to taſte; 
Let me ſeize old time, as he flies; * 

And the bleſſi ings of life, while they laſt, | 
Dull wisdom but adds to our care, | 

Brisk love will improve ev ry joy; 
Too ſobn we may meet with grey-tiairs , 

Too late may repent being Coy. 
Then Molly , for what Should we ſtay, ö 5 

* our beſt blood -begins to run cold, 
Our yourh we can have but to day, 

We may always find time to grow old. 

Gent. Wy. 1742. Nov: 
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D's lovely Delis ſmiles Want | | 
Mt That killing frown has left her brot: : 
Can she forgive my jealous pain $0 ati} 233 
And give me back my. angry cow's . ue 
Loves an Apen tel Ae nge gl ofa 1c 
Awhile we ſee the eee wr, * 
Anon the radiant heav'n ſurvey,” 1 % $0 
And quite forget the flitting show r. | 
Ketter chaice. Vol. I. „ 
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The 6 flow'rs . that hung, their languid head , 
| Are burnish'd by the tranſiegt Ains; 
The vines their wonted tendrils ſpread, 
And double verdure gilds the plains. 
The ſprightly birds, that droop'd no less 
| Beneath the pow'r of rain 1 uu 710 


In every raptur'd note, expreſs 
The joy I feel - when thou: art kind. 
die en 3 
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On be thou vieſt with all that- 1 n can bend 6 . 
Long an long youth, long pleaſure and a friend! 


Not with thoſe toys the female world admire; 
Riches that vex, and vanities that tire. 
Let joy, or eaſe, let affluence , or Fntent. 
And the gay conſcience of a life * ſpent, 
Calm ev'ry thought, inſpirit er ry grace, 
Glow in thy heart, and ſmile | upon thy face? 
Let day improve on day, and year on year, 
Without a pain, 2 trouble, or a fear. b „ N 
And ah! ſince Death muſt that t frame e 
Die by a ſudden Exſtacy of j joy: e 367 
Or let thy ſoul in ſome ſoft dream remove, 
And be thy lateſt gaſp a tg of dupe} „ 5 2 
4 1 e wo 
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Cynthia frowns , whene” er I woo „ her » 8 
Ver she s vext, if F give over; : 

: Much she fears » I Should undo her, | 
But. much more, to loſe her lover. | = 
Thus in doubting she refuſes 
And not winning thus she loſes, | 
Pry'thee , Cynthia, look behind you » 
Age and wrinkles will o'ertake you , 5 
Then too late defire will find you, EO „ 
When the power doth forſ* ce you, 1 
Think, oh! think, the fad condition * 
To be paſt, yet wish fencing, 
Congreve. 
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Flavia the leaſt and slighteſt toy, „ . co 


Can with reſiſtleſs art employ , ,, drang 1 8 
This Fan At meaner hands would prove 1 7220 
An engine of {mall force in love; by hos IPOD 

Yet she, with gracefull air and mien, 8 
Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen , 1 1 5 1 
Directs its wanton motion ſo 125 at ba 
That it wounds more, than Cupid's bow; 1 
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Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs 'Dame 
To ev'ry other breaſt a flame, ' ' 

ni op! 17 7 note, 
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Tue ſelf Examitation by a Lady. 


Way throbs my heart when he appears: 2 "x53 
From whence this center gun: S214 512. 
hy are my eyes difſely'd- i in an OE | RR; 
Wen he's no. longer nigh? . 6 e 4 . 
Where are my wonted ede fled? SA oa. 
Nor books, nor Lyre can pleaſe: «hg N 
That lies unteuch'd, and theſe unredd. 
All occupations teaZzes.... {2 -: 7 5. 5 5 N 
One lov'd idea ſtill r e, een e 
All hopes, and all deſires: 1 . 98 1 
Walls are inſipid, Muſic's Reise; 21 N 4M 
And converſation _ 

But when Philander ſpeks , | . then | 
T all attention pay; Win e . 
And fondly wish the pow'r to pen N e ty} 
Whate'er he deigns to ſay. VV 
O with what skill I ſtrive to -e. 
The joy my boſom feels, . 


1 
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When he 8 oft ſeated. 'by my y Ade, , N e | 


To me his thoughts reveals, {inns indi 
Wit, ſenſe, and Genius, than \ conſgire 
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Each faculty to ſeize; | 8 
And while I fondly thus admire , „ Smt OR. 


1 loſe the power to pleaſe, | 5 og 
A pauſe enſues; his eyes ſtill ſpeak, Hat WY: 6s 
As waiting a reply, | 7 


My words in folt'ring accents 1 10 20g ig 111 | 


Or on my lips they die. HH S 24S 18. diy} 254 7 
Oh, were Philander once to bear 7 9 2401 


* 


In all my wishes 2 part , oth 65.5 67 


And ſoftly whiſper in my egg 


* 


The ſecrets of his heart; © 4 03.1 in Pages. 


What pleaſure thro* each ſenſe would. net; 


Wnat transport should I feel; re ST hs 


on, fay my heart, thus eee %. 


Couldſt vr: OY joys ee e bog. e l 
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Verſes written in a Lady! 8 Suer lock 
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upon Death. 5 


Midaken fair, lay Sherlok«by., b n err: rh 


His doctrine is deceiving 3 22:42 EE 
For, while he teaches us to die 


LES” 
** 


To die's 2 leſſon wee shall know : 
Too ſoon without à maſter 3 
Then let us only ſtudy now, A 
How we may live the faſter, | ZOO. 
To live's to love, to bleſs s be bleſt 


With mutual inclination; 4 


Share' then my ardour in your breaſt , 
| And kindly meet my paſſion. 
= - But if thus bleſt I may not E's 
; And pity you deny, 
To me at leaſt your Sherlock give, 
e I muſt learn to die. 
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Earl of cheſterfteld. 5 


Verſes on . French Nation. 


A nation here 1 pity and admire 
Whom nobleſt ſentiments of glory fire ; . 5 
Yet taught by cuſtoms farce and bigot fear 
To ſerve with pride, and boaſt the yoke, they bear: 
Whoſe nobles born to cringe and to 88 
— In courts 2 mean in camps 2 generous band , 
From Prieſts and Stockjobbers content receive 
Thoſe laws their dreaded arms to Europe give; 
: Whoſe people vain in want, in bondage bleſt 
Tho' plundered gay, induſtrious tho oppreſt oO 
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With happy follies riſe abbve; their faces Ee tht. 
The jeſt and envy of a wiſer ſtate. 6.465 
0 \ A 


Tel eſt Veſprit frangois, je Vadmire & le. plains; 
Dans ſon abaiſſement quel exces de courage! 
la tete ſous le joug, les lauriers dans les mains 
II cherit a la fois la gloire & l'eſclavage. rent . a 
ses exploits & ſa honte ont rempli l'univers. 1 
Vainqueur dans les combats, enchainé par ſes Anitbbs 
Pille par des traitans, aveuglé par des pretres,- 
Dans la diſette il chante, il danſe avec ſes forks * 
pier dans la ſervitude, heureux dans ſa folie, 
De YAnglois libre & ſage il eſt encore l'envie. 
e e beser 
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The Brals of Narrow ds 


1 Lady Jane Home. In imitation oe je 
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ancient ſeottish manner. 
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A. 1 ye, 9 ae: ve. my bony. 3) bony des 
Busk EYE 4  busk Fe my winſome. a -marrow ? 5) 

T) The e ily wich a Buy river 58 „ 
2) Dreſs ye. 300 Comely. eee 85 das. 

8 companion. | | Salt "ALE 
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184 l 8 
Buck ye, buck ye, my bony bony bride. 
0 And think nae mair on the braes of Yarrow. . 
B. Where gat ye that bony. bony bride ? | 
| Where gat ye that winſome marrow 2 8 
A. I gat her, where I dare no weil 6) be ſeen , d 
| Puing 7) the | birks on the braes of Varrow. 
Weep not , weep not , my bony} bony bride , 
f Weep not -' weep: not, my winſome marrow. 
Nor let thy heart lament to leive 83) 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow. | 
B. Why doth she weep, thy bony bony bride? 
5 Why doth she weep, thy winfome marrow? 
And why dare ye nac mair weil be ſeen 
Puing 'the birks on the bracs of Yarfow 
A. Lang maun mn she weep 5 lang maun a maun 
IST she weep , 
Lang maun she weep with dule 10) ind (ray, 
And lang maun I nae mair weil be ſeen 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow. 
For she hath tint 11) her luver luver dear, 
Her luver dear the cauſe of ſorrow, - 
And 1 hae slain the comelieſt ſwainn 
That e' er pu'd birks on the braes of Varrow. 


S Wen. 57 Pulling, 8) Leave. 9) Muſt 40) Grief. 
1 1 Loſt. | 


Why rins thy ſtream, 0 Yarrow , Yarrow:, reid? 
Why on the braes heard the voice. of "ly | 
And why yon melanckoleous welds 120 | 
Hung on the bony birks of Yarrow ? 
What onder floats on ene rueful eacful flude? 13) 
What yonder floats? o dule and orroõẽw?ꝰ 
O *tis ne the comely ſwain I Sslex 5 
Upon the duleful braes of Yarrow, 
Wash, © wash his wounds, his wounds in tears - 
His wounds in tears 5 with dule and ſorrow, : 
And wrap his limbs in mourning weids, 
And lay him on the braes of Yarrow. 
Then build, then build, ye litters , fiſters fad, 
Ye ſiſters ſad, his tomb with ſorrow \-. 
And weep. around in waeful wiſe, 14) 
Hig. helpleſs fate on the braes of Yarrow. 
Curſe ye, curſe ye, his uſeleſs, uſeleſs. Shield, 0 
My arm, that wrought the deed of ſorrow, 
The fatal ſpear, that -pierc'd: his breaſt, us 
Huis comely breaſt, on the braes of Narro. 
Pid I not warn thee not to, not to luve, 15) 
And warn from fight? but to my ſorrows 
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12) Cloaths, 13) Flood. 14) Woeful manner. 
15) Loye, | 8 J 
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8 0 rashly bald a ftronger. arm 22 N 
Thou met'ſt, and felſt on ol braes of Yarrow, 
Sweet ſmells the birk, green grows, green grows the | 
e 3 
vellov on "Yarrow! 8 batte the gowan,, 160 
Fair hangs the apple frac the „ 
Sweet the wave of Yarrow flowan, . * 
6 Flows Yarrow ſweet? as ſweet, as ſweet 1 
As green its graſs, its gowan, as yellow , 
As ſweet ſmells on its braes the bir, fa 
The apple frac its rock as mellow. 
Fair was thy luve, fair, fair indeed thy luve, 
In floury bands thou him didſt fetter; 
Tho' he was fair, and weil beluv'd again 
Than me „he never lued thee better. 
Busk ye, then busk., my bony, bony. onde, : 
Busk ye, busk ye, my winſome marrow ,-. 
Busk ye, and luve me on the banks of Tweed, 
And think nae mair on the braes of Yarrow, _ 
c. How can I busk' a bony, bony bride ? 
| How can I busk a. winſome. marrow: 3 
How lue him on the banks of Tweed, | 
That slew my luve on the bracs oF; "WE 2 
16) "The common yellow ciowfaor „ or go!dcap, 


170 F. lowing, 


0 Yarrow fields, may never, never rain 
Nor dew thy tender bloſſoms e deb 
Tor there was baſely Slain my lave , | 
My luve, as he had not been a lover, 
The boy put on his robes, his robes of n x0 
His purple veſt, 'twas my awn ſewing”, abt 
Ah! wretched me! 1: littte, 1 ttle ken'd | "of © = 
He was in theſe to meet his run. 
The boy took out his milk- white, mills White” TOR | 
Unheedful of my dule and brrö w, 2. 
But e'er the toofal 19) of the night 
He lay a corps on the braes of Varrow. 
Much f rejoyc'd chat waeful, waeful' day; 
I ſang , my voice the woods returning, 
But lang cer night the ſpear was flown, cer 
That Slew my luve; and left me wears. ; 
What can my barbarous , barbarous father do, 
| But with his cruel rage Ee mend, me?; 
My luver's blood is on thy ſpear, Ain bn 
ö How ean'ſt thou, barbarous man, then wor ine? 
My happy filters may be, may be proud 4 4 1 
Wirh cruel and ungentle ſcoffin, 20) 
May bid me ſeek on Yarrow braes * W 8 
My luver nailed in his coffin. : 
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18) Knew, 19) Twilight, 2c) Contemptuous' rid 
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188 0 
My brother Douglas may upbraid , upbꝛaid : 
And ſtrive with threatning words to muve me: 


My luvet's blood is on thy ſpear, * 
"How canſt thou ever bid me luve PER 
Tes, yes » prepare the bed, the bed of luve, 
With bridal sheets my body cover! 
Unbar, ye bridal maids, the door, 
Let in the exſpected husband lover? 
But who the exſpected husband, husband is? | 
His hands, me thinks, are bath'd in + elgughter. 
Ah me!] what ghaftly ſpecter” S yon, . 
| Comes , in his pale sbroud, bleeding ofter ? 
Pale as he is, here lay him , lay him down Els 
O lay his cold head on WP: pillow ; 
Take if, take aff theſe bridal weids » — i: 
4 And crown my careful head with willow. 
rale tho' thou art, yet belt, yet beſt beluv'd, 
0 could my warmth to life reſtore mee! 

Yer Tye all night between my breiſts, 
No youth lay ever there before thee. 
pile, , pale indeed, o luvely, %  luvely youth , 

. Forgive , - forgive ſo foul 2 Slaugther N 

And lye all night between my breiſts , 
No youth Shall ever lye there after, 15 
| A. Return, return, o monrnful , mournful ny 
Return and dry RA uſeleſs ſortow ! | 


Thy luver heeds nought of thy- fh, 72 A+ 
He lyes a corps in the brals of Yarrow, 9 23 | 
e i e = . +7 /0 Hamiltun * 
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Love a dream, all falſe. and vain, Of 


Short, uncertain. is the pleaſure ; N 


Sure and laſting is the pain, 5 5 1 | 
A fincere and tender pallion n 
Some ill planet overrules C 
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1) William Hamilton. of Benzour, Eſq. a, gentle; 
man of an opulent -forrune, and, of an ancient 
and _ honourable family - an Scotland , Was born 
1704. and died Match 25, 1754. ar Lyons, A 
collection of feveral of his poems was firſt pub 18% 
hed at Glasgow. 1748, and afterwards reprinted 5 a 
not only without his name, but without his 
conſent, and even without his. knowledge. : The 
| beſt edition appeated at Edinburgh, 1760, 8. with 
the Author's improvements and the addition of 
many valuable pieces taken from Nip *. onge. 
nal muanuſcripy..; e ogy a i 
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Incumber'd in the ſilken ſtring. 


# 
- 


Ah, how blind is inclination ?. 


Fate and Women dote on fools, 


- 


R. Woljeley. Eſc, 


by Nen : MH L. 218. 


—— 


* — — 
Love Diſarm' d. 


Mn 2 Myrtle's nk Shade, 


As Cloe half asleep was laid, 
Cupid perch'd lightly * on her nd... | 
And in that, heav 'n deſir d to reſt: 5 5 © 
Over her Paps his wings he ſpread; 
Between he found a downy. bed, 
And neſt'd in his little head. 3 
Still lay the God - The. Nymph. furpriz'd , wirls = 
Yet Miſtreſs of herſelf, devis' 3 
How she the vagrant might inthral , 
And captive him, who capaves all, 
Her Bodice half way she unlac d 


About his Arms she cy. caſt | 
The filken Bond, and held him faſt, 


The God zwak'd; and thrice in vain 


He ftrove to breaks the cruel Chain; 


And thrice in yain he shook his wing, 


C 


Flutt' ring the God, and weeping ſaid 5 
Vity poor Cupid, generous maid , 


Who happen'd, being Blind, to any, - 
And on thy boſom, loſt his ways: _ + : = 
Who ſtray'd, alas! but knew too well, "4% 
nue never there nokta cons Go of f 
Set an unhappy Pris' Er! free, 

8 ne'er intended a to cos, - 
To me pertains not, she replies, | 
To know or care where Cupid 7 5 
What are his Haunts , or Which his ay; | 
Where he would dwell ,' or whither RE 5 g 
vet will I never ſet thee fre: N 
For harm was meant, and harm to me. 
Vain fears that vex thy Virgin heart! 
Tu give thee up my Pow and Dart: 5 
Untangle but this cruel an * 
And freely let me fly. again. 
Agreed: Secure my Virgin heart: 
Inftant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The Chain I'll in Return e cud. toe SM 
And freely thou again shalt fly. e 
Thus she the Captive did deliver; 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver, 
The God diſarm'd , &er finde that day 
Paſſes his Life in harmleſs play; 755 . 1 


192 8 
Flies round, or fits upon her breaſt, 7») 

A little, flott'ring, idle Gueſt; 

F*er fince that day the beauteous maid. 
| Governs the world in Cupid's ſtead 3 

Directs his Arrow as she wills; , 

Gives grief, or pleaſure; ſpares”, or Kills. 

| | 5 3 . 
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© 4% 
he Relapſe. N 
— — 77) à²˙³˙”— 8 
| * 5 


Lace children in 2 —— FFF 
» When I beheld thoſe eyes before 
I gaz'd with wonder and delight, © 5 + 1 

Inſenſible of all their pow. 2 277795510 T 1 #4 
1 play'd about the flame {6 long 
At laſt I felt the ſcorching Fre; 
My hopes were weak, my pathon ſtrong Kos Of 
And I lay dying with deſire, e. 


24 


2+ 


By all the helps of human arr. 
I juſt recover'd fo much ſeriſe, 1 i > 2147 
As to avoid , with heavy hear. 
The fair, but fatal influence. . 
But, fince you shine away deſpair, 
| And now my fyhs no longer hun 
| No Perſian in his Zealous pray'r 
So much adores the * 0 


If once again my vows. ailpleaſe, 97 J 8% wo 
There never was ſo loſt 2 lover 1 | Y 5 
In love, that languishing diſeaſe s, - : Ly 
A fad relapſe ve ne'er recover. 11 5 pg ry, 55 


l T he s perl. 


When "er I wive , young Strephon a 
Ye pow'rs that o'er the Noe preſile 

Wit, beauty, wealth „and auge give, _—_ 
Or, let me ſtill A rover live: | - Sl . 5 # 


But if all theſe no nymphe can _ Tap 2 6 g 


And I'm predeſtin d to the ſnare, -- 
Let mine, ye pow'rs l he. daubly . 8 
Thus pray d the. Jwajn in heat 0 blood, | 
Whilſt Cupid at. his elbow ſtood 8 | __ 
And twitching him, { I £74, 
Ash not 2 e þ ht . = 108 
A faultleſs make, 2 manag' 4 vit, 5 = 
Humour and fortune never meet : - ip 3 
But if a beauty you'd. obtain 5 9 ; ) wy 
Court ſome bright Phillis 0: "the Þ drying | 
The dear idea long eng,, 72 6 'E: $ 


Ly 
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Clean is the bliſs „ and will not clogs”; hot 
: 9k 9 


But troſt me, youth, for I'm pony 
Retzer s deten, Vol. J. N . 


** 
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And know the Ladies to 2 hair; 


- 
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 Howe'er ſmall poets whine upon it, 
In madrigal, and Song, and Sonnet; 
Their beautys but. 2 Spell to bring 


A Lover to th' inchanted ring: 


Ere the Sack poſſet is disgeſted, 

or half of hymen' 8 taper waſted , 

The winning air the wanton trip; 

The radiant eye, the velvet Lip, : 

From which you fragrant kiſſes ſtole, 

And ſeem to ſuch her ſpringing ſoul , | 7 

'Theſe , and, the reſt , you doted on 2 7% 65 
Are nauſeous or inſipid grown; | beg Jig 

The spell diſſolves, the cloud is gone, „ 
And Sacharifſk mains to Joan. £04 97 wml 

n Stepney F Jq. 
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In the room of the 1 at the 


Capitol. 
Rome, April 18. 1783. | 


— 
* 


| Beneath the capitols majeſtik dome 


Amidſt the mighty Chiefs of ancient Rome. 
At Marc> Aurelius "5 as I chanc'd to gaze, 

A ſudd en change 1 view'd with deep amaze 
The tile den, , from his features broke. 


7 * 
% [ 7 : 
* 5 
E 4 E . k- , N 
— 1 2 a = I „ \ 


And rake to tell; the living mule foes : 

„ How long muſt 1 the look inſulring . 
„ Of yon tytanic Nero's impious air? 10 13 
„ Remove that buſt, and if to fill the place 

„ Vou ſeek ſome heto, who theſe walls may grace; 
„ Some Chief, who makes his country's good his 4 aim 
„ Who treads the glorious path of honeſt fame , 

„ Who makes philoſophy religion's cauſe TE, 

„ Whom no deceit allures, no precept awes , 


» Who gives new vigour to his warlike bands 


* 


„ And emulates the virtue, "I commands . | 
„ Whoſe active mind indignant ſcorns repoſe, | We 
„ Whom prejudice and art in vain oppoſe Fong | 
» Who frees from chains the body and the mind 
* In Auſtria O Cachar wen 2 chief f your find. 

| Wn. eta 


2 oy „ 
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Cromwelt „ our chief of men, Who ikea a cloud 


* 


Not of war only, bur detractions rude, 494 ite © 


£3 


Guided by faith and matchleſs fortirude 3 ET. 
To peace and truth thy glorious” way haſt plows, 5 
| And on the neck of crowned for tune proud | 3 


Haſt rear'd God's trophies „and his work purſu d, 
While Darwen ſtreams with blood of Scots imbru d, 
 - „„ 5 


And Dunbar feld reſounds thy praiſes ond 
And Worceſter's laureat wreath, Yet much remains | 
To conquer ſtill; peace hath her victories 


No leſs renoyn d than war: New foes ariſe, 
Threatning to bind our fouls with- ſecular. chains: 
Help us to fave free conſcience from the paw - 
of Afceling wolves 4 whoſe 2295 is their maw. 

aps ee 
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The Spaniah Zeal for Religion. Fn 


N.. jeſuit e' er took in hand, 

To plant a church, in barren land: 

Nor ever thought it worth the while , 

A Swede or Ruſs to reconcile,” 

For where there is no ftore of venm; 

Souls are not worth the charge of health; 
Spain in ne bad ee wi ; 


For had the Mexicans been poor, 
No Spaniard. had landed on the shore. 
_ *T'was gold the catholick religion. planted, 
Which had 1 200 wanted _ 1 Rill had wanted, 
17:27; Ry, + To $394 Butler. ö 
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A San - Piece: containing : 
TY The Brizish Seller Erultstion. 5 | 
5 11 His Prayer before Engagement. 5 5 


The Dedication to Mr. Voltaire : 
Nee 


12 2 bird of: _—_ 1 5 


From frozen climes to milder po fu 5 
rat chilling blaſts she ſeeks. thy, E 00 . 

A beam of favour , nere deny d 

Conſcious of faults, q her blushint pili. 
Hopes an aſylum i in ſo steat . N 


— * 7 * , N : » _ 1 * 5 oy” . % 1 A 
- a wo + £ 5 * . 5 i. #54 344 1 * 23 4 1 
g > — 2 4 > 


To: aire full deep in en n u r. 
The warrior's ardemt deeds to raiſe, L 5 8 3 8 
Ang monarchs aggrandize ; che glory , tine; 5 
Thine is che drama hw rrnͥowu d? i 
Thine, epic's loſtier trump to Wade a. 
But let Arion's N harp be mine. 
1 1 INeuwoy voy gals, ft 5 
But where's Fu Volphiſack: now N een 
May that be found ia thee , Voltaire! 
Save thou from harm my phange into the Wave: : 
He will thy name illuſtrious raiſe | 
My finking ſong '? mere: mortal lays, 815 e 
So patroniz d, are · reſcu d from the grave. 
N 3 : 


42 3 *. 
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** * 5 
* 


"Tell me , + fay'ſ x thou * bo courts my ſmile 2 


| "What ſtranger Rray'd from vonder isle ? 
No ſtranger , Sir! tho' born in foreign climes: 
On Dorſet downs, when Milton's page, 
| With ſin and death, provok'd thy rage, 
Thy rage provoked, who; ſooth'd wigs dente rhymes 2 
7 5 Dim Vin 53091 £6043: 
Who kindly couctid thy: — e. 
And gave nee clearly to deſcry: EST 
Sound Judgement giving law to fancy ſtrong? 
Who half inclin'd thee to confeſs, 
Nor could thy modeſty do leſs, 
"That Milton' 8 W ds not in nis mY 2 
But ſuch e at 3 1 3 3 
For ever ſet the ſans that shone | 
On wry. paſtimes, ere our brows were grey: 
How $hortly shall we both forget, 
To thee my patron, I my debt, . 
And thou to thine; for Pruſſiz's een 5 | 
8 VII. V 
The e in lezen e NOR els 5 
Full ſoon. shall sleep eee paſts. 
Full ſoon the wide diſtinction dig between. 
The frowns and favours. of the great; 
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4 : * ” 
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High - flusR'd ſucceſs, and pale defeat; 
The Gallic griety , and British ſpleens >, 485 boa 
vm. Mb 
Ve wing'd, ye rapid — | 
= O friend!.as deaf, as rapid, they; 

LY 's little drama done, „ the curtain: falls - — — 
Doſt thou not Hear it? 1 can hear, 65 95 
B norhing ſtrikes the lit ning: ay; ; | 

Time groans his laſt! Eternal. loudly. calls}. | 

x. hy e 
Nor calls in vain; tlie call inſpires 
Far othör counſels, and deftes, 72 = | 

Than once prevail'd ; we ſtand on higher ground dH 

What ſcenes We ſee? — - Exalted aim! * 
With ardors new, our ſpirits, en 
Ambition: blaſt? with, more, > thag, laurels. crown LY 


=; 


4 


* 


wg sea Peace.” 


Ode the firſt the Britiah Sailor' 8 Exultation 


1. tofty e 1% thoſe deli, mov 3 


Who brave the foe , but fear the fight 3 
And bold in words „of, arms decline the Rroke : 
Tis mean to boaſt; ; but great to lend 
N „ .. 
* / 


55 
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To Toes the Counſel of 1 Künd, HIP 

And warn. them of the vengeance they: . 

"Guilt ue vole Wüd lerne i- 
Why Eleams the fouth with- brandish'd' arms ? 


War barks: in blood, , from curſt ambition W ad 


Ambition mean! ! ignoblt pride? 
| | Perhaps their ardors my ſubſide ;, 92 
When n weights the. onde Sriedin's ilar fins. 1 
Hear, and revere. = wt ae nod, 
| From eath Inchintited- grove and wood, 
Hiſtes the huge bak, or 3hadelefs ſyreft leaves; 
Tue mountain Pines aſſume new forms, 
Spread canvas wings , and fly: thro* ſtörms, 
And ride o er rocks, ahd dance oh founing waves. 
TV . | 7 


_ 8 


28 


. She nods 5 the libouring earth 
Diſeloſes 2 tremphdoub. birth; 

In ſmoaking rivers runs her poten _ 
"Thence . monſters of enormous fize * | 
And hideous aſpect, threat' ning riſe. 

Flame from tie deck, Yom kreta butions roar. 


ous Be 
bs 5p * 1 a £ "s * 88 7% 5 *z F 1 


N ok 4 $70 39; 
Tueſe imthiſters of fate fall, 9d. 58. - 
dn exipites wide, an hene ill I FS 


by 


When thrones unjuſt wake vengeance; know, ye pow 'rs! 
In ſudden night, and ponderous balls, 
And floods of flame, the tempeſt falls, 8 
een | ia's awful denke eme 
. "oy a council, hs fs... 
"Un patriot picture, what may nile, 3 N 
Of inſolent attempts, a warm disdain; 5 
From hope's triumphing ſummit thrown , En 
Lice-darted- lightning, ſwiſtly down. ; 
The "ayes Wa 4 and een of. Frajn | 
- Britannia 8 ber « courage keen. 7 
And ſpares her nitrous magazine, 
Her canon slumber, till the proud 5 W wail 
And leave all law betow them; then they plaze! 
They thunder from reſounding, ſeas, 
Touch'd * their ae an fowl, of err, 
n VIII. a p þ 


Then furies riſe! the battle raves! ** 
And rends the Skies! and warms. the waves! 
And calls 2 rempeſt from the peaceful deep, 52 5 
In ſpite of nature ; Apite of Jove pw 
- While all ſerene, and nush d above, 5 
| Tumultuous winds in zzure chambers sleep. 
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A thouſand deaths the burſting bomb 
Hurls from her diſembowel'd womb; 
chain d » glowing globes, in dread alliance, join'd, 
Red - wing'd by ſtrong falphurious blaſts, 
Sweep, in black whiflwinds ,/ | men and maſts; 
And leave i naked, blood ene decke . 


re o * * R 

3 B ewand © 3 4 5 2 2 

* — | 1 . ” 17 2 25 * 2 5 F : i C2 s * 4 bo” 4 
1 # , » „ 


Dwarf ae Ale in teuted felds4* | 
The wreath" immortal”, ocean yields 


There war's whole ſting-3s'shot, whole fire is ſpent, 


Whole glory blooms: hew pale, how tame, 
How lambent is Bellona's flame? | 


| How FRONT IF, on * W 25k 


5 en front of ancient war 
Leſs terror frewn'd z her Scythed car, 
Her caſtled elephant, and blatt'ring beem, 
Stoop to thoſe engines which ae 1 1 
Superior terrors to the Shy y,, 


| dad boaſt'their <loyds, weir under, and their flame. 


l . 5 : 2 XIE; . 233 SH, 4 2 3 fg 
The Pane; cas thunder, and dne dend ” 
The night by day, the ſea of blood. 


Hoſts whirl'd in air, the yell of faking throngs , 


, =: p 
an #. ö 0 


1 The gaveleſ dead, an ocean, varard, 5bO 
| A firmament; by moctals; ſtorm d,. 
To pages Britain's. angry brow belongs. 
633d: at date XIII. ttz 6% 8 3 
or Fl I dream or do Lrave? 
Or ſee J Vulcan's Leere F A $19 *f 
Where Jove's red bolts the eee $544 
Thoſe ſwartly gods of toil and heat, 
Loud peals on mountain anvils beat, 
And panting tempeſts rouſe the. roaring flame. 
= HH 1 n EET XIV. 2 Ha ak." 
Ye, Sons of Java! hear my call34 7 4 
Unfiais d, let thoſe baubles fall. 
Yon shield of Mars, Minerva's helm t 
Your ſtrokes ſuspend, ye webu: 
Charm by the magic of my ſon g 
Drop the ſeign'd thunder, and attempt the true. 
ä 7048 m9 „RV. ED vow 0 Ar 
0 Begin: and, firſt, eee 9 2 | Ys 
Fierce ſſame , and clouds of thickeit _ c 
And ghaſtly terror, paler than the dea; 
Then, borrow. from. the north his roar , 
Mix groans and deaths; one phial pout 
Of wrong d Britannia's wrath; and it is made; 
Gaul tarts, and trembles, — at Your: dreadful trade, 


* 
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Ode the Second in whith 1 che Sailor's 
n before eee ; 


Lot Wa 1. ALF: 0 8 0 0 
* ſorm'd the bolt, ordain'd to breake- 
_ Gaul's haughty plan, and Bourbon shake; 


And edge cheir ſwords: O Pow'r 
If bleſt by hee the bold defgu, 
Embgetled hoſts a ee erchrows. 
t ET n ee i 
ve Warlike dead, who fell of old 
In Britain's' exuſe, by fame corel, 
In deathleſs anhal! deathleſs ani 41 hy: 
From oy beds, for Britain's fake, 
Atze; earned fe 
And kindle in w_ ors paternal flre. 
Soy 593 Tr ata diy U. R 
The day ene 8 5 
Our worth to weigh our hearts to prove, 


If war's full shocle tos feeble to. ſuſtain + 


or firm to ſtand its final blow, 
Wen vital ſtreams of 'blood-$hall-flow,, . | 


And turn to crimſon the diſcaleur'd main; 


f | > 2 3 5 * 1 4 ad IV. 5 py Cr like. * "y 3 wn FI ' 
That day's artiv'd , that fatal hour! — - 
„ Hear us, o hear, Almighty Pow'r! 


I'S 


„ Our + guide in counſe.; and our. ſtrength in ſight K 
„ Now. war's important die TN 
„ If left the day to man alone. | 
, How r is wisdom, and Ba weak: 16 might ? 4 
4 61% lng ee en e bee — 
„ Bet nen 1 fen M 4 
„ And deep remorſe,; and ede TO TY 
„ For Britain's guilt , the wrath divine appeaſe; 
: „ A wrath, more formidable far K lin 
» Than angry nature's waſteful: war, 
„ The Whirl of panty and ver ar of ſeas. - * 0 
From.cut the- deep, to thee ve em. bete d t. 
To thee; at nature's helm on high!) 
Steer thou our conduct „ dread Te. as 6 
To thee. for ſuccour We veſort; as fav 
Thy favour. is our, only port; | 
Our m_w rock. of ER * e aue e In 's 
- fa; VII. 10 0 
0 a4 — men je? 
And not unheard thy boon inplare! ad 


Thy throne our burſts of cannon loud invoke: 


Thon canft'arveſs- the flying ball z 
Or fend, it back, and bid it fal! 1 


* * — 
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On thoſe, from whoſe proud deck me thunder Wos. 
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| 171 5 22 me N 3 VIH. "$1. 117 f * 45 5 
Britain mm vain, Ig unn 5 
To climes remote, for aids in war; 


Still farther mult it" ſtretch to crush the foe” yp 9 


* 4 


There's one alliance, one alone, 
Can crown her arms, or ſix her are 
And that alliance is not found n , 
X 55 =» MVC BITING SE 1 
1 . : eee turn to theo: 
We learn obedience from the ſea; 


With ſeas and winds; hericefotth thy laws fulfil 5 
"Tis thine our blood to freeze, or warm; 


To rouze or hush, the” e e ee 


And turn the tide of conqueſt at wind N 


A O 


b FFF Non: 
is thine to beam ſublime renown; 
Or quench the glories of a crown; 


727 Fa 
9 4 


Tis thine to doom, tis thine from death to free; w 


Or turn aſide his levell'd dart, 
or pluck” it from the bleeding heatt: — 
There * we . anchor, we confide in thee, 


ee rene e ee oz 
| Thou , who haſt taught the north to rear, 


And ſtreaming lights nocturnal pour © * 
nnr when proud foes invade., 


Their blaſted bride : with dread to ſeize, 


1 
* 18 1 
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Bid Britain's flags, as meteors blaze: 
And George depute to thunder in N ſtead. 4 


e | at 269% VL 
The . alone is bold and Drong 3 + 4 
Black, hovering clouds appal the ber 
With dread of vengeance : — Nature's awful site! 
Leſs than one moment shouldſt thou frown , 5 
Where is pullancy and renown? ? 
Thrones tremble ; empires fink, or worlds expire. 
7 5 d - | His 0 ot 299 ed 
Let George the juſt chaſtiſe in vnn 
Thou, Who doſt curb the rebel main, 
To mount the shore when boiling billows rave! N 
Bid George repel a bolder tide „ ee 5 
The boundleſs ſwell of Gallic pride: 
And check ambition's 5 overwhelming aer 
„ XIV. e e CIO e e 200 
And when (all milder means withſtotd) 
Ambition , tamed by loſs of blood, 
Regains her reaſon; then, on angels wings, 
Let peace deſcend , and shouting greet}, - || 
With peals of joy, Britannia's e | 
How richly freighted ! it triumphant brings 3 
The poiſe of kingdoms , and the fate of. kings 


oh, 74 


\ 


\ 


8 5 27 1 2 5 "ti r 


43 we IN 882 1 3888 $24 1.9 


M, dear e hath 2 heart 
Soft , 28 thoſe Kind, looks She gaye me, 


When * with love S; . refiſtleſs At 22 : 42 0 - "IN þ 
And her eyes, he did coolave me. 


SF 1b bY SLA” 9. 


But her conſtancy's . Ves, une Mise 
She's ſo wild and ned ed Wand ler kat. 


| That my jealous heart ould, brealcy : 3 3 
5 Should we live oue day, aſunder. 


Melting joys about her ons 71 1 bay yr 3 $0.) : 
Killing pleaſures. wounding, blifess „„ 


She can dreſs her eyes ig love el h n ef yours oy \ 


And her lips, can wana with kiſſes. . 
Angels liſten, when she ſpeaks oba dn 

| She's my delight, all 5 mankind 5 55 - WAS ger, "oy 
But my jealous heart would break, 


Should we hve 006 AY. HATE 2 r 06G; 


NI 11s; bog 29 4293 e. | 
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Cute. found Amphtas Wy da U. . 

| | Alf f in tears , upon the plain; r 

siching to himfelf, and crying; 
Wretched 1 , to love in vain 4 


Weine 18 1 * 1 7 
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Kiſs me, dear, before my dying mi is 1 
Kiſs me once, and eaſe my pain! „ 
. LED II. Nen, x li, 1 . 
Sighing to himſelf, and crying, ©9095, 20 e 
Wretched I, to love in vin! eds? Hind rtf ©" 
Fver ſcorning and denying z * ah Wo 
To reward your faithful Wan; wh 45 
Kiſs me, dear, before my ing? d t , 
Kiſs me once, 7 and eaſe my pin? 


A A 2 A DP r 
E n ea 3 


Ever ſcorning, and denying” g nrHET 
TORT Th. £142 £34 FEY N 1 1 3 ; 
To reward your faithful Og Hao: itt 


Chloe, laughing at his crying, | wh db ©. 2098 


Told him, 'that he lov'd in van 
Kiſs me, dear, before my dying; r ee ot nol 
Ki's me once, and eaſe my pin? 
1 e „ ent ref hf i 
Chloe, laughing at his crying,” „ een 
E him, that he lov'd in vain: 
But repenting , and complying , ; 
When he kiſs d, she Kiſs'd again 
Kiſs'd him up before his dying; 
Kiss; d him up, and eas'd his pain. 
| J. vou. | 
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On the Death of a Lady 8 Dog. 


: ... happy creature, art ſecure. 
From all the torments we endure: 
Deſpair, Ambition', Jealouſy, 
Loſt friends, nor Love, disquiet thee; 
A fullen prudence drew - thee. hence N b ä / 
From noiſe fraud, and impertinence, 
Tuo' Life eſſay'd the ſureſt wile, 

Gilding itſelf with Laura's ſmile. 
Ho didſt thou ſcorn Life's meaner charms, 
Thou who cou'dit break from Laura's arms! 
Poor cynic! ſtil} methinks i her 
Thy awful murmurs in my edr35 5 | | 
As when on Laura's Lap jou lay, 
Chiding the worthleſs crowd away. 
How fondly human paſſions turn! 
What we then envy'd - nbw-we mourn! pat 2.4 

| Wentworth Earl' of Roſcommon, 


was PANE TEST LY ret ey 2 


»„— 


To Sylvia. 


Wy like 2 tyrant wit thou reign. „ i 
When thou may ſt rule the willing Wind 2 

can the poor pride of giving pain 

Repay the joys, that wait the kind? 


curſe my fond enduring heart, RE oo 
Which ſcorn'd preſumes not to be frees | 
Condemn'd to feel à double ſmart,, + | 
To hate myſelf, 1 burn for the. 4 
Ws; 1 | Nugent, ) 

. . 39 n pag. 78. 


i744 41 
: £0 7 OHMS TONY avi; 
Phinis, for. shame tet us approve _,. 
A thouſand. dif rent ways, 
Tho ſe few short moments hatekd by Love, : 
From many tedious days. 1 0 
8 2. $09 Tit. ; enn „ 
If you want courage. 10 ali MG oi 4 1 
The cenſure of the grave, pl is" ith 45 . . 


Thou Love's a Tyrant in your. eyes . 
Tan dend * bye 2. e | 8 
3 „ 
My Love is full of Fable pride. * 
Nor can it deer fobmit, „ 
re let that p, diſcretion,, A 
In triumph over il. 96... e 
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| Falſe friends I have, 28 well 28 you q 


| Inform it that the gentler dame , ' al 


U ON A EE OE I EEE 
A * | * 
1 


Who daily counſel. me 
Fame and Ambition to purſue ,? 5 | 
ne” leave of Loving thee. 
But . the W $hew 
To fools * who thus adviſe, 
May T be dull endügh to 3 
Moſt 1. wiſe, 
een 10 im a 'of me 


as As ak * 


. On bis Miſtreſs Drown'd. 


| Sweet ſtream, that doſt with equal pace 02 
Both thyſelf flye and eg chace , Wy 5 
Forbear awhile to flo, i 4 


And liſten to my woe. g 5 


Then go and tell the ſen that all its brine 5 2 


Is fresh, compar'd to mine . 


Who was the Life of all my flame, , 
In th' glory of her bud = He 
Has paſs'd the fatal flood, 


Death by this only ſtroke triumphs abore, . = _ 
The greateſt power of Lore: His i ; 


Alas! Alas! I muſt” give o'er, oi ceo 1976 

My 6 ſighs will let me add no more. E 3 6 8 5 q 

Go on, ſweet ſtream/; and henceforth n 5 

No more than does my troubled breaſt; n+ 7 
And if my ſad complaints have. made thee "Ri 

_ Theſe Tears, theſe Tears shall mend thy v. 1 

| rt bag ale Atterbury 

© oo ? 055 RN Biber of Rocker, 105 


The Picture. In Imitation of Anacreon. 


Thou flatterer of all the Hair, 5 

Come with all your skill and care bl Ty | 
Draw me ſuch a shape and face. n h Re — 
As your flatt ry would disgrace, | A 
Wish not that she would appears, : 
Tis well for you she is not here; 4 
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\ Lal ted n 
arce can you with fe ſee 
Scarce can you with fa > 8 FCC 


All her charms defcrib'd by me: As 
I, alas! the danger now; ak 
I, alas! have felt rhe bio; 3 
Mourn, as loſt, my former days, P ws 
That never ſung of celia s praiſe; Ht faves ik fant 
And thoſe fe ew that are bebe . 5 Pry 


I shall bleſt or wretched find ot: 3 e, as. 
Only juſt : as She is kind, IS IS 
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With ner tempting eyes begin — 2 | 
Eyes that would draw angels Wo 5 4 Fu Fenz 
To a ſecond, ſweeter fin. V 
Oh, thoſe wanton rolling eyes! 
At each glance à lover die:: 
| Make them bright , yet make them willing ; 
% Let them Tok both kind and killing, 
Next, draw her forehead ; then her noſe, by 
And lips juſt op 'ning , that "LEE 5 
Teeth ſo bright, and breath ſo ſweet 50 
So much beauty , ſo much wil, : ” ; 


4 p . n " : F : 


To our very ſoul they ſtrike, þ E 

All our ſenſes pleas'd alike. © © IRE 
But ſo pure 2 White and red, 

Never, never can be faid : . 

What are words in ſuch 2 caſe? 

What is paint. to ſuch 2 face? Nh 

How should either art avail uf 9 3, = 7 1 


„ — 


Fancy here itſelf muſt fail us. 8 8 

In her Looks, and in her mien, 1 
| Such a graceful air is ſeen, 3 Sia: 

/ That if you, with all your art, 

Can but reach the ſmalleſt part; ; L 

Next to her, the marchleſs she , | g he Ns = | 

We shall wonder moſt 2t thee. ME Fe ora; 

Then her neck, and ee and Mir, F {9 
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And her — but my charming er 
Does in 2 thouſand things excel, | £3 

' Which 1 muſt not, dare not tell. k xt 
How go on then? oh! 1 ſee, : | THT. 
A lovely Venus drawn by thee z | | "= | el bak 
Oh how fair She does appear? | = „ 
Touch it only here and there. = . be 

Make her yet ſeem more divine, yy b. , 85 75 
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Your Venus then may look like mine Fs 
Whoſe bright form af once you. ſaw - 
You by her would Venus draw. > 

- Sheffield. Duke of nage. A 
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In Imitation ee, N 


Lee 'em cenſure: what care 1 Ly Tongs. 2 f 
The herd of Criticks 1 defy, | 62 4 colony Sn SS 
Let the wretches know , I write WEE Sd 3 on 
Regardleſs of their Grace; „ or spite. | 815 | 
No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Young, "A 

Govern the Numbers of my Song. | 5 7 ao 5 


All that they approve is feet: 8 „ 


And all is Senſe, that they. repeat. 12 5 Lg lah 


41-534 ee eee 83 
Bid the warbling Nine retire: We 
venus, ſtring thy Servant's crore 0 
Tove shall be. 24 eadielt Theme : : 
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— „ Pleaſure Shall triumph over Fame: "054 2 aii 68 

| And when theſe Maxims I: deeline e, 
Apollo may thy fate be mine: Mamas 2 

| May I graſp at empty. praiſe zehn A8 1 ned 3 ö 
And loſe the Nymph, to gain the bays. 
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Wu will Florella, while Lene e ner 


1 | wig ria eyes repro ve. FO 
They can gu with. love ?. ID | 
'To Shun your ſcorn l and, eaſe my care _ 
I ſeek 2 nymph more. ee ren 


@ . 
32 


And, while I rove from Fair f r „ EP 
tin gentle usage Rüdi. 
But oh! ow faint is every joy» F 
Were nate; hath, no Parts oo 
New. beauties may my eyes employ, 1 


But you engage * 3 0 


» 8. Poetical KMiſcetlanits * conviting of original | 

poems and translations by the beſt hands, pub- 
| lished by Mr. Steele. London for J. Tonſon. 
1714. 8. p. 211. Chefterfield's Letters, l. 135. 
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So reſtleſs exiles, — e e e : N 
| Meet pity every Where Nan, 3 nds. ISS TT” "AR * 
Yet languish for their native — em aeg 


Tho death attends: them there. W. Sag Ae. 
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Come, gentle God of ſoft..defire,), 
come and poſſeſs my happy breaſt, ws 
Not fury - like in flames and fire 
or frantic folly's wildneſs dreſt: | 
But come in friendship's angel guiſe *r 2912 daß 
Vet dearer thou than friendship arr. 
More tender ſpirit in thy eyes, 93% 150% e 1647; 
More ſweet emotions at the herr. 

o come wirh goodneſs in"thy"train';"" _ Ry 
With peace and pleaſure" void of ſtörm W 
And wouldſt thou me for ever kain, al., 09 3210, 1 
Put on 2 — MSPs e 
CUTS e a en e FUR. mon 0 8 
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Fur, the' she be to me und love 5 
I ne er e - revenge 3 edn 7 09 28 
2 0 7 Nr d at . A 
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For ſtill the Charmer F-appraves't-. ˖· 3 
Tho' I de plore her change. 

1 In hours of bliſs we oft have met, 5 

"They could not always laſt : 

And tho! che preſent I regret,, 

I'm grateful for the paſt, t. 


W.. Tw ra that hong: 8 life's deceitful 3 
1 on clouds, Where Fancy's beam amuſive plays, 

$3 Shall heed!eſs hope the rowering bene raiſe 3 KEY | 
p = Till at Death's touch the fairy vil ans "Op 


And real Scenes rush dismal en the. eye 3, a 
And from Hyfum' s balmy slumber tor 
The ſtartled ſoul awakes to think, and mourn. bh ry 
2 BA 1 5 | O ye ,. whoſe, hours in jocund train advance, „ 

| Whoſe. Spirits to the ſong. of gladneſs dance, 


eo Snavery. vales in endleſs view ſurvey | 
- ti ittering in beams of viſionary day 3. 
vet.. "Hs Fate Vel the” impending woe, ry 
Be pete! ; rh. thought, anticipate the blow 3 "i | J 
n 1 55 igntning's glance, the. fudden in | 


Ti. Vi 8 nnd, and penetrate to Kill ; + 
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Leſt , thus! encompaſs d with ſunereal gloem, 
Like me, ye bend o'er forme” untimely tomod , 
Pour your wild ravings in Night's frignred eurn„ 
And half pronounce Heaver's facred doom ſevete. 
Wiſe , Beauteous, Good O every grace combi 
That charms the eye, or captibates the mind? 8 
Fair as the ffoweret opening on che mor nn 
Whoſe leaves bright drops of quid pearl aden! ' 
Sweet , as the downy = pinion'd gate”, that roves 
To gather fragrance in Arabiin grooves! OR 2 
Mild 28 the {trains , chat, at the cloſe of day, 
Warbling remote, „ along the vales decay! ?! 
vet why with theſe compared? what tints fo fine, 
What ſweetneſs „mildneſs, can be matched with aer : 
Why roam abroad ? ſince” ſtill, to RO eyes, mos 
I ſee, I ſee thy eres forms ie e 669% re 
Still let me gaze, and every care beguite, ane, 
that cl check. Where all the Grices' finite 85 T“. 


Gaze on tha 
That ſoul expreſſiag eye, benignly brignt, 
Where meekneſs beams ineffable deliznjt: 
That brow, where Wit sdom fits enthron'd kene, 25 12 
onifies the ment e 


Each feature forms, and 


Still jet me liſten, while Ker words imparr 
The ſweet effuſi ons of "the blameleſs heart, +. en 
Till all my foul, each tumult chirm'd _— SN 


Yields , 2 gently led, to Virtue's eaſy fray. ? ba 
YG | E : a 


9 0 : 
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By thee inipired, o Virtue, Age is young, © 
And mulick-warbles from the faltering tongue: hg 
| Thy- ray; creative. chears the clouded brow,  _ 

And decks, the faded check with roſy glow , 5 
Brigheens the joyleſs aſpect, and Supplies 15 

Pure heavenly luſtre to the languid eyes 

But when Youth's living bloom reflects 0 beams, | 
Reſiſtle 8 on the view the glory ſtreams , 

Love, Wonder, Joy, alternately alarm, 

and Beauty dazales with angelic charm. 

An whither ſled! — ye dear illufions Top + — 
Lo, pale and ſilent lies ehe lovely clay. — 5 
How are the roſes on that cheek 4580 ;" Pol 
Which late the purple light of youth difplay'd ? 
Health on her form each ſprightly grace beſtow'd 
Wich life and thought each ſpeakiag feature glow'd, 
Fair was the flower, and ſoft che vernal «ky; 
Elate with: hape we deem'd no tempeſt nich; 
When..lo Os et v7. WET 4 
Lefe all its beauties withering in the duſt. 

An cold the hand, that ſooth'd woe's e head 1 
And quench'd the eye, t pitying tear that shed! 
And mute the voice, + pleaſing accents Role, 5 
, en into the rankled eas e 7 
And fpare the idle weed, yet lop 2 N oo 


: 
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Why fly thy shafts in lawleſy error driven! 
Is Virtue then no more the care of Heaven! 
But peace, bold thought! be {till my i heart! 
We, not Eliza, felt the fatal dart. 2 ek 
Scaped the dark dungeon does the slave #7! 73-4 3; 
Nor bleſs the band that broke the falling chain? 
Say, pings not Virtue kor- the lungering morn, 
On this dark wild condemn'd to roam forloeen? 
Where reaſon's meteor- rays, with ſiche y glπwW , 
o' er the dun gloom. a dreadful: glrmameriag er: Y 
Discloſing dubious to the affrighted eye * At 
O⁵ erwhelmint mountains tottering from on hien, 
Black billowy ſeas in ſtorm perpetual toſſedß,. 
And weary Ways. in wildering labyrinths loſt. ni a 
O happy ſtroke, that burſts the bonds of clay, s 
Darts thro”. the rending gloom the blaze of day, A 
And wings the ſoul wirh boundleſs flight to ſole”, © 7 
Where dangers threat, and fears alarm no mort. 
Transporting thoughe here let me Wipe way 
The tear of grief 95 and wake à bolder lay. 1 ifs * 
But. ah! the fuimming eye Oerſlovs anheF, n „ 
Nor check the ſacred drops to pity due 35 1³ +156) $64 
Lo, where in ſpeechleſs, hopeleſs anguist; bene 
: O'er her loved duſt, the Parent Brother; Friend)? 
How vain. the hope of man! — hut ceaſe thy Reraing 
Nor Sorrow's dread ſolemoity profane: hae 


8 . 4 


Mix'd with yon draoping Mourners » on her bier 
In fitence shed the, ſympathetic tear. 


„ 5 James Beattie, : 
o - e 


A Song to a fair young Lady going out 


of the Ag own. in the Spring. 5 
| ino | 
Ag not. 3 8 , why f. ullen Spring meh: 


So lang celays her flow'rs to bear; 7 
Why worbling birds Larger to f. ing, | 
And v inter- Kors inverr rhe year: 
Chtoris 38 gone and F ate provides 
. make it bring. Where er redes. . . 
Chloris is gone, the cruel Hair; a Ga 15 
She calt nar back a pitying eye; 
but left her lover in diſpair, | 
To ſigh, to languish ,- and to die 1 3 
Ad! how can thoſe fair eyes endure. 
'To give the wounds they: mall 0 nat cure! 
. e | 
Great . of love, 1 haſt thou 1 - 
++ A face that can all hearts commands. 
5 That all religions can invade We, 4 37-3 
And a the laws of e 1 2 


Fo Aa 


Where thou hadſt-plac'd ſuch pow'r beſore, 

Thou should'ſt have made her mercy more. 1 
I 7 J 8 ; ; ls 5 IV. ( T5 . | ? * 

When Chloris to hots temple comes, 


Adoring crowds before her fall; | 

She can reſtore the dead from tombs , 4 e <a 
And every life but mine recal, | 

J only am by love. deſi gn'd ah. ap OE. 

To be the vin for mankind, if, s fon . 
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3 are the Ort f "TR I lave'g ” 

More fragrant , than the damask - roſe, 
Soft , as the downs of turtle dore, e 
% Gentle , as air, when Lephyr blows : 2. 
Refa 5 as- de ſcending rains ABER #3. 420 05 121 "3154 
To ſun - burnt climes and thitſty plains. 7 7 
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True, as the needle to the pole 3 
Or as the dial to the ſan, A ee 

Conſtant, as gliding waters rollt, Nen 
Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the moon 

| From n other charmer free, 5 rr teeth 2 4 

My live and love shall follow thee. - 
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The lamb the flowry thyme. devours? . 
The dam the tender kid purſuesz:ęʒꝝĩʃ 
Sweet Philomel in shady bow'rs 
Of verdant ſpring her notes rene xs: en da. 
All follow ,. what they moſt adm ire 
by As 1 purſue my Soul's deſi tee. E TED 


ET 800063 OS n 
* Nature muſt W her beautcous face, 
And vary, as the ſeaſons riſe: 
As winter to the fpring gives place, 
Summer th approach of autumn flies: 


No change on love ene ens þri 


Love _ ou perpetual ſpring. ws 
3 time, with ſtealing paccg% 
Makes lofty oaks and cedars bow, 
Ev'n marble tow'rs and: walls of braſs Te 2. 
m nis rude march he levels low; 1 
But time, deffroying far and wide, 
Love from the ſoul can ne'er divide. 


Death only, with his cruel dart, & 
The gentle Godhead can remove, 
And drive him from the bleeding heart, 
To mingle with the bleſt above, | 


N | 
— 
* pe %. 4 
Where, Known to 311 his kindred am. oe 
He finds 3 . reſt from . | {+ * mg He EE 


Y „ 


Love, and his ſiſter, ads the ſoul, 


Twin born from heav'n EY came; if 
Love will the univerſe controul , „ eng 1 26 


When dying ſeaſons loſe their name: 
Divine abodes shall own'his/ po- /r 
When | time — death Shall be no more. 3 | 


Good e „ When die are « wilthhg i” 55 
| A man muſt needs Jook like a fool ?. JH 20 
For me, I would give not 2 chilling 
For one, that can love without rule... | nk, R 
At leaſt you should wait for dur offers, 7 
Nor ſnatch like old maids in deſpair z ante Th 
If you? ve liv'd to: theſe years without proſſers, 03 
Your ſighs are now loſt in the air. 9 6 
You Should leave us, to queſs We 51 ** 
And not ſpeak the matter too plaing- ++ 26” 
'Tis ours, to be forward and pushing 5 oy bab 
"Tis yours, to affe&. 2 divdain - 44h 7 
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And there th | 
And if she deign! 


But ask the lovely partial maid, | 


* 
\ 


That you? re | in 2 terrible taking 


From all your fond oglings I ſee; 1 
But the fruit, that will fall without shaking, 
Nm is to mellow forme. f | | 
Sir will. "EY 


1 — — — 4 2 


232 « 


Tune Sky-lark,- 


oy . e bird, that glad the skies, 5 

: To Dapline's windows ſpeed thy way; 
And there on quiv ring pinions riſe , | 

art diſplay, 


And if she praiſe. Shy -matin > ſoog ; 


L 


Tell her „ the ſounds „ that ſoothe her ear, 


To. Damon's native plains belong. 


Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 


The birds from Indian groves may Shine 2 


"HF 


What are his notes compar'd t to thine "© 


| Then bid her treat you witleſs beau 1 


And all his flaunting race with ſcorn „ 895 5 
And lend an ear to Damon's woe. OY I = 
Who ſings her praiſe, , and fings forlorn, | 
- Shenflonee 


Upon young Mr. Rogers of Gloucelter- 
hire. 227411 

0. gentle blood, nis parents only. treaſure , | 

Their laſting ſorrow : * their vanish'd plepfige , 

Adorn'd with features 5 vircues, wit, and grace, 

A large proviſion for ſo short a race; 4 

More mod*rate gifts might have prolong'd his date, 

To early fitred for a better ſtate z 

But, kno" ving heav'n his nome, to ho delay, 

He leap'd o'er age, and took the shorteſt way.“ 


5 Fog ” . 


Song written in the Y ear 1733: 


4. eo 72 


1 heavy hours are re allmoſt paſt, 
That part my love and me; : | 2 5 | 
My longing eyes may hope 3 at 3 2 e — 6 
Their only wis to ſee. | | 
But how, my Delia, will you meet 
The man you've loſt ſo long! / Mo 2 
Will love in all your pulſes beat, * 140 
And tremble in your tongue. 3 
Will you in every look declare ” 
Your heart is ſtill the ſame; 
And heal each idly anxious care, 
Our fears in abſence frame, 
DS. 


—— 


* 
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Thus, Delia, thus I paint the bene ry 
When shortly we shall meet » 
And try, what yet remains between 
Of loit'ring time to cheat. ; 5 
But if the dream, that ſooths my mind, 2 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prove, 
If 1 am doom'd, at length to find, 
You have forgot to love; Is 
All I of Venus ask, is this, # 
No more- to let us. join, OO. 
But grant me here the flatt ring bliſs, — 
To die and N you mine. 5 | 
"8 85 , Lord Lyttleton, 


Dirge in -Cymbeline.. * 
Sung by Guiderius and Aviragus over Fidele, 
ſuppoſed to. pe dead. 


Tot fair Fidele's prafly hob. | 
| Soft maids, and village hinds Shall bring” 
Tach op ning ſweet of earlieſt bloom * 
And rifle all the breathing ſpring. ” 


No wailing ghoſt shall dare appear | 

= 7 To vex with Shrieks this quiet grove: * 

Put Shepherd lads aſſemble nere | £7 * 
And melting virgins own their love. 
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No wither'd witch Shall here be ſeon 1 
No goblins lead their nightly. crew 
The female Fays shall! haunt the green 5 | | | 
And dreſs thy grave with pearly der. 4 ; WE | 
The redbreſt oft at ev ning hours | 0 | 
Shall kindly lend his little aid, e 90 
With hoary moſs, and gather'd flowers, 5 
Tuo deck the ground, where thou art nid. 
when howling winds, and beating rain, 
In tempeſts shake the ſylvan cell: ds YO 
Or midſt the chace on. ev ry plain 1508 Wal 
The tender thought on thee shall dwell, * 
Each lonely ſcene Shall thee reſtore; \ © 
For thee the tear be duly shed: 
Belov'd, till life could charm no more; 
And mouin'd,, till pity's ſelf be dead, 
1 e n - 16 TO Ir *) 


* dcn a pense Cynbeline A. 2. fe 2. John, OD. 
and Steevens' ed, IX. 260, William Collins was 

born 1721. He. is the author of four oriental 
eglogues and ſeveral deſcriptive. and allegorical 

odes. His genius was depreſſed. very much by 

want., znd when at laſt, by the death of a rela- 

tion 2 he came to 2 confiderable fortune , he 


could ao more enjoy it, His faculties 7 * 


8 0 n 8. 


Whit I liſten to INT voice, 
Chloris, I feel my life decay: 
eint nie r AY, + * 
Calls my fleeting .ſoul away. y 
Oh ! ſuppreſs that magic ſound, 


Which deſtroys without à waund, o 
Peace, Chloris , peace! or iinging. dias 


That together:you and I + 1 — 
Tobe n men gor;2/$cts df er 
For all we know A fb fal. | 
Of what the bleſſed do above N e e 
18, that mw en that they love. 
. Ae 12: :, es, Waller 


fo long haraſſed by anxiety „ diſſipation and di- 
Kreſs. that he fell in to a nervous diſorder , 
which. brought with it an unconquerable depreſ- 
bon of fpirits, and at lenght reduced the fineſt 
underſtanding to the moſt «deplorable childishneſs. 
He died 17256. S. the pagtical.works of Mr. W. 

- *. Collins , with Memoirs of ithe author, aud obſer- 
of vation on his. Genius and Writing by ge- an. 


\» borne, London, aods0i $0452; 23s bigc: 


* 
- 
m— 


n. ſpring bene to ure. 
7 4 


fore 1 7 19 K 
Should 9 i onda Mar, te B's 94 
(As envious ſtars. will ſometimes We 41 764 
Throw me from my Florella far, e 
Let not my lovely fair repfine, 1 5 6 t.c 
If in her abſence .I should gaze : 
With pleaſure on another's ſice / 5 Wo 
The wearied pilgrim , when the fun 
Hath ended his diurnal race, 2 
With pleaſure ſees the friendly moon, ; 
By borrow;d light , - ſupply e 1 f 
Not, that he slights the God yy . g ee © 
But loves ev'n his reflected —_— lt A PS 
5 ae, mne 259. * 
On Mrs. * F. (probably Arabella 
Fermor D) leaving Landen. 4 
ns town alt Wielt es; CN 11905 
The beaux unpowdebd grieve, ; 
The rivers play before her eyes PE SIO 


. 
2 — 
2 
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8 
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ner lovers fwore , they; muſt expire. 


f 4 
5 


Yet quickly find their eaſe, - 18 81 
For, as she goes, their flames retire; 
Love thrives before à nearer fire, 
Eſteem by diſtant rays. 
Yer ſoon. the fair one will return | 
Wen ſummer quits the plain. e ve E641 
Ye rivers pour the weeping: en,; 647 
Ye breezes ſadly fighing mourn, . 
Ye lovers burn again! r 
Tis conſtancy enough in love | 
Thar nature? s fairly chewn. Ra 459190 ra 2.210 


To ſearch for more will fruitleſs prove „ 


Romances and the turtle dove 
That virtue boaſt alone. n es Ne 07 


| = 16 Parnell 5 
*) The poſthumous works i of Dr, Thom. ParneN, 8. 


The een of Hervor, Mo 


A fragment of ancient Pocty. 


WT. -\ Hervar, | ; 7 
Awake , Angantyr » ance the bent; th brave 5 


Thy daughter, Hervor, calls thee from the dead; | 
Give me the ſword low buried in thy graye, q 


: * 2 F K 
. A 
— 
5 
„ 


That ſword the dwarfs ) ſor Suufuilama a made. 
Hervardur great, and Hiarvardur bold, R 

Herany and Angantyr great in arms, 

With helm and ſteely corſelet, warriors old, 

Awake and anſwer to your Hervor's charms! ? 

Low lies the tribe of Andgrim , whoſe delight 3 

Was bloody war ? Can Evyon's ſons no more. 

Speak from the regions of the fable nicht, 9 

Which Hervor dares with magic ſpear explore, 

So may no worms impure the ſoil afford, | 

No noxious vapours your dark Ball W , 5 
As you produce the glorious belt and ſword 

Wich erſt the dwarfs for Suaifurlama made. 5 

„„ TOI Coach 

O daughter Hervor , falt of 'ſpetls' and ROT) 

Forbear thus to diſturb thy ancient line! 

For not with me rend the glorious arms, 

But now with two 1 chiefs * ine. 

"A Odin hide thee ö the grave, * 

As Hervor of Trifingo is beguil d! A 

Art thou unwilling : offſpring of the brave 9 

Fo Give” 2 n to 2 _ nn 1 

ern LP BY 8 aN, A 


4 * 
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| | Angantyr. . Sx 24 
This weapon „ daughter, would thy peace deſtroy; 
Thy fon to this Trifingo, muſt ſucceed, 1 


| And deeds of blood its proweſs shall employ, 79 3 


And thy. lov'd offſpring by its edge shall bleed. 
Kaan tis $f nf off 
Thus 1 Fo enchanted pow'r of magic ſpell , 
I cauſe that reſt forſalee your? dark domain, 
That none within your tomb in peace shall dwell , 
unleſs e Hervor shall obtain. 
1 Angantyr. | 8 
Beneath my head Hia mor s bane is lad, 
What maid ſo bold the -venom'd ſteel shall wield; 
Lo ! circling fires around it tile 


Whack. Billing _ this terror of the bead. 
wal Hervor. | | | 


Father ae 1 shall firaight convey 


The glorious weapon from the filent urn 


Nor fear the meteor fires „that round it play, 


i 1 Fx F 


Vain 6 that feem round- heraes dead to 8 * 
Aungandr. 7 


Rather than thou should'ſt tempt the raging flame, 


Receive this ſword, the caufe of ſtrife and hate, 


Receive the 8 od of e fame. 


* 


9 
1 


— 235 


my Hervor,” Rl | 

Grateful, o prince, the weapon I receive, e 

_ Off pring of heroes, thou haſt nobly done! 

»Tis all I ask, *tis all that thou canſt give, | 

And more to me than Norway's empire won. 

Angantyr. 

vet shall this ſword exert a baneful 'pow'r, 

Its venom'd point shall wound thy ſource of joy, 

Its blade shall all thy progeny devour; a SRI in , 

FRO shall wield it, dreadful to eee 

| Hervor. 

Reſt all in peace — I come not to explore 4 

Their fate — Lo! flames ſurround me white T Kay: 

I haſte to join my ſeamen on the shore, 

Spread my white ſails, and cat the war'ry way. 
„ Goldſmith. £4 

) Sf, 9 e In. "005 ae” 


64 E ! 1 

Verſes to the Tady Mey women. 
| Montague. | 
„ mg my E l 


1 beauty or wit, 
No mortal as | 
i To queſtion your empire has dar'd; Sl, 555g 554. 
- But men of diſcerning 5 5 


. 
99 ** 


Have thought that in Learning 


To yield to a Lady was hard. + 
| pag | 
Impertinent ſchools , : 
Wirh muſty dull rules, | 
Have "reading to femals deny d 5 
So. Papiſts refuſe 5 wt: : 
The Bible to uſe,” 


Leſt > wk Shpuld. be. wiſe 48 their guide 


5 
8 8. 


* 


Tas 2 woman at firſt, 
(Indeed She was .curlt) 
* Knowledge that taſted delight 


* #* S & $33! os. 


- ths ** * 


Ani ſages agree, ca} 
| The Laws should decree , 
To the firſt poſſeſſpr the right. 
Wide! e IE. cd 
Then bravely „fair dame, 
Renew the old claim 8 
Which to your whole ſex does belong , 
” And let them receive, 
From 2 ſecond bright Eve 9 
The Knowledge of right and of wrongs, 
But if the rtl Eve . | 
Hard doom did receive, > 


When only one apple nad B , 185 


What a punichment | new | 
Shall be fonnd out for you 8 
Who raſting „ have robb'd the : whole tree, 


9218" T . , . . 
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Verſes written in the Chiask at Pera 
Overlooking Conſtantinople, Decombes** 
26, 1718, 


. Give me , great God! faid 2 a | little farm "2 


In Summer Shady No and in Winter warm 3 


* 


1 HSI. 10 
Where a clear ſpring gives birth to murmuring brook, 
ATF A 


By nature gliding waage the maſſy rocks, ; 
Not artfully by teaden pipes convey' 'd 2s 

Or greatly falling in a forced caſcade g 

Pur andd uaſully d winding thro” the shade. | 
All- bounteous heaven has added to my prayer, 


% S is 


A ſofter climate and a purer air, | - ew” 
{ e e 

Our frozen Tole now chilling Winter binds, | 
Deform'd by rains , and rough with vlaſting Winds; 


The wither'd woods grow white with hoary froſt t, 


nn 9.35 «&.5 


By driving ſtorms their verdant beauty „ 
The trembling birds their leafleſs covert Shun , 


And ſeek in diſtant climes 2 warmer fun : : 


The Water - nymphs their Meat urns deploce, A 


i 


x 


\ 
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Even Thames benumb'd's 'a-triver now no more: 
The barren. meads ne longer yield delight, 
By gliſtring ſnows made painful to the ſight. 

Here Summer rezgns with one eternal ſmile 0 
succeeding harveſts bleſs the happy ſoil. 


: Fair ferrile fields to whom indulgent heaven 


Has ev'ry charm of ev'ry ſeaſon given 

No killing: cold deforms the beauteous year A 

The ni flowers no coming Winter feat, 

Bnt as the parent. Roſe e'decays and dies, 

The infant buds with brighter colour riſe, 

And with fresh ſweets the mother's ſcent ſupplies... 
Near them rhe violet grows with odours bleſt, 
And blooms ir more than Tyrian purple dreſt; 
The rich Jonguils their golden beams diſplay, 
And shine in glories emulating day; 

The peaceful groves their verdant leaves ritain, To ig 
The ſtreams ſtill murmur „ Undefil'd with rain, 5 
And tow'ring greens adorn the fruitful plain, 

The warbling kind uninterrupted Sag 5; -- 

Warm'd with injoyments of perpetual ſpring _ 

| Here at my Window I at once furvey 

The crowded city and refounding ſea; 

In diſtant views the Alan mountains iſe, 

And loſe their ſnowy ſummits in the skies. 

Above thoſe mountains proud Olympus towers. 


whe 0 S 2 
mo mtt, 
* . * — 


The parliamental ſeat of heavenly powers. 4 
New to the ſight, my ravish'd eyes admire + 
Each gilded. creſcent, and each antique ſpire-; 5 
The marble mosques beneth whoſe ample domes, 
Fierce warlike Sultans sleep in peaceful tombs; 
Thoſe lofty Rructures once the Chriſtians boaſt, 
Their names, their beauty, and their honours 199 
Thoſe altars bright with gold and ſculpture. grac'd, 
By barb'rous Zeal of ſavage foes defac d:: Hh" 
Sophia alone her ancient name retains; i. aq 5. vi 
Tho unbelieving vows her shrine proanes\; 25 α 
Where holy ſaints have died in ſacred Cells, 1 
Where Monarchs pray'd, the frantick Dervish' dwells, 
How art thou fall'n, imperial city Slower SH 99 
Where are the hopes of roman glory now?) 
Where are thy palaces by-prelates rails dz; a 
Where Greczan artiſts all their skill diſplay d, 
Before the happy Sciences decaydꝰ?ꝛ?ꝛ 
So vaſt, that youthful- Kings 5 eee, 7p bene 
So ſptendid „ to content a patriarch's une" 
Convents where emperors. profeſs'd' of old — 
Their labour'd pilars that their triumps told; 
Vain monuments of them that once were great 
Sunk undiſtinguish'd by one cemmon fate; 
One little ſpot, the tenure ſmell contains 
ol greek hobility , the poor zemains K Fo 


\ 
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Wuere other Helens with like powerful charm, 
Have once engag'd the warring world in-arms, * 
Thoſe names which royal anceſtors can boaſt, 
In mean mechanick arts obſcurely loſt ; | 5 
"Theſe eyes a ſecond Homer might inſpire, 
Fix d at the loom diſtroy their uſeleſs fire, © 
SGriev'd at a vier Which ſtruck upon ne Ge" 
The short liv'd Ang of Dünn r 
3-3- gaudy objects I indulge” my fight, EI 
And turn where Eaffern pomp gives gay ne 
Sec the vaſt train in various" habits dreſt, 
hy the brigt Scymitar and Hble'veſt;, , 
b | The proud Vizier diſtinguish'd o'er the reſt 
3 Six slaves in gay attire his bridle hold. 
His bridle rich with gems, and ſtirrups gold? 
His ſnovy ſteed adorn'd with coſtly pride, 
Whole troops of ſoldiers mounted by his fide, 
Theſe tap the plumy creſt Arabian courfers guide. 
1 | With artful duty all. decline their eyes, 
| No bellowing Shouts of noiſy crouds ariſe; 
Silence in ſolemn Zare the march attends , . 
Till at the dread Divan the $low proceſſion _ 
Feet not theſe prolpects all profuſely gay 
The gilded navy that adorns. the fea, . 
The riſing city in confuſion fair, . 
Magnificently form'd irregular: ' 


—ͤ—F— f — —4 — -. - — — - - — - 
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Where woods and palaceg at once ſurprize.s - 
Gardens on gardens, domes, on (domes ariſem 
And endleſs beauties, tire the wand'ring exits: er 
80 ſooth my wishes, or ſo charm my in, ach 
As this ritreat ſecure: from human, lind. 1 
No knaves ſucceſsful, , craft does ſpleen Excite, Ji wel? 
No Coxcomb's taudry, ſplendour shocks. my fight 5 - / 
No Mob alarm .awakes. my female fear, tl 
No praiſe my mind, not envy hurts m car, 
Ev'n fame itſelf can hatdly reach me here: 
Impertinence With all her, tattling train, „re F 
Fair - ſounding Aattery's gelicious bane ; u Fa 4% 
Cenſorious folly, noiſy party. e l tov na T 
The thouſand tongues with, which ghe, muſt — 
Who dares haye yirtug, in à vicious age. 46 (ct IL 
Dirie, Ken ss n Wortley Magn : 


| —— — 8 aan elit 
To Sir Godfrey Kneller" on begs Piaurt 
of "th he Klug a7 ry e er 


| Gf i n died $1 or 
Kaeuer, with flence 208 furpriſo./- eee 
We ſee. Britannia's monarch riſe a 02%iis N 
A godlike form by, thee diſplay'd 18 . 534 16 T 
In all the farce of light and shade; dn bt >» at 
And, awd by thy deluſive hand 10d\2ioig 8d 
As in the preſence chamber ſtand. ar by opt: rk 
Retzer's Choice, Vol. * ; 0. | 


8 


- nm 


The magic of thy art calls forth. 
His ſecret ſoul and hidden worth, 
His probity and mildneſs shows, IT 
His care of friends, and ſcorn of des: 5 | 
In every ſtroke, in every une, „0 71 
Does ſome exalted virtue shine, 0 
And Albion's happineſs we trace |! ,- i 
Through all the featutes of his face, | 
o ey 1 live to hail the dy, 
When the glad nation shall ſurvey. B 


Their ſovereign, through his wide command "I 
Paſſing in progreſs o'er the land! BEIT 
Each heart shall bend, and da 1 2 ' 


In loud applauding Shouts rejoice. 
Whilſt all his gracious aſpect praiſe, 355 
And crowds grow loyal as they gaze- 
The image on the medal, placed. 
With its bright round of titles graced. 


And ſtampt on British coins Shall live. 
To richeſt ores the value give - 5 | 
Or, wrought within the curious wold, „ 


Shape and adorn the running gold. „ 
To bear this form, the genial ſun 1 
Has daily, fince his courſe. begun s 


Rejoic'd the met ny 2 EE 4 oper Z 
„ 


And ripen'd the Peruyian mine. 


9 4 # 
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Thou, Knellet, long with Boble bi. 
The foremoſt of thy art, haſt. ha 
Wizh nature in 2, Mi ct Rrife, 

And touch'd the canvas inte into life, 9 ; | 
Thy pencil has by monarchs: ſought; ME: a . 1 1 4 | 
From reign to reign in ermine Werker . 
And, in the robes of ſtate nig d. 

The Kings of half an age diſplay! . go 38 

Here ſwarthy Charles appears and a 2 E 
| His brother with dejected ir :! 7 rig 209 ee 
Triumphant Naſſau here we and, 87 ane? 
And with him bright Maria join d; „„ * A 


There Anna; great as When she ent 3 13 * 
Her armies through the continent n 15 Sale” 1 
Ere yet her Hero was disgrac d: . i 
O may fam'd Brunswick be the all. l 
(Though heaven should with my wish b 75 
And long preſerve thy art in en) d | pmeh nad 211 i 
N Re A 


The laſt , the happieſt British King ©", 
| Whom thou shalt paint, or I Shall ing! po Cant 

Wiſe Phidias ; thus his $kill to rere Ne 
Through many 2 God advanc'd to Jove BY ow 52 ay . 
And taught the polish'd rocks to shine A deri 8 
With airs and lineaments divine; 115. 92 7 WM. 
0 Greece amaz'd , and half - is p70 

w aſſembled deities ſurvey d. jg 


Qs 


Great Pan, whe wont to chaſe the fair, 
And loved the ſpreading dak, was there; 
Old Saturn too with upcaſt eyes * BO: ts 
Beheld his abdicated skies 
And mighty Mars, for war renowned, 

In adamantine armour. frown'd ;: 

By him the childleſs Goddeſs roſe, 

Minerva, ſtudious to compoſe. 

Her twiſted: threads; the web she ſtrung, 

And o'er a loom of marble hung: 
"Thetis the troubled ocean's Queen „ 
Match'd with a mortal, next was. ſeen ret. cot 
Reclining on 2 funeral urn 4 3 | 

Her short liv'd darling ſon to open 5 . 5 0 
The laſt was he, whoſe thunder slew- 

The Titan - race, a rebel crew,” 
That from a hundred hills as | | 
In impious leagues their King ae. 

g This wonder of the Sculptor's- hand ; 


* 
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' Produc'd, his art was at 2 : Rand 5 | 

For who' would hope new fame to . 5 | 
or risk his well eſtablish'd praiſe, - il 
That, his nigh genius to app, ͥ TR 
Had drawn 4 e 8h , or carv'd 2 Joret Y 
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on Mrs. Biddy Lloyd. 
or the Receipt | to form 2 Nea = | 


When Cupid did his grandfire "Thom intreat- x 
ro form ſome beauty by à new receipt, 
jove ſent, and found far in a country ſcene 
Truth, innocence, good nature, look ſerene 3 IE 
From which: ingridients firſt the dext' rous boy +/+ 
pick d the demure , the aukward , and the oy, 
The Graces from the court did next provide 
Breeding , and wit, and air, and decent pride: 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every ſpurious grain 
Of nice, caquet, affected, pert, and vain. 
Jove mix'd up all, and his beſt clay employ id; 
Then call'd the wo nnn * „ „ . 
44725 ww 
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Epiile to the right honourable William 
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Pulteney, Efq. 3 
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3 55 Weins you blame my breach WAI 
What, cannot Paris one poor page afford A 21335 10 
Yes, I can ſagely, When the times are paſt, n 
Laugh at thoſe follies which I ſtrove- to taſte | bb, 
And each amuſement , which we shar'd, review, 
Pleas'd with mere talking, ſince I talk to you. 


23 1 
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But how shall 1 deſcribe , » in humble profe, 
| Their balls, aſſemblies, operas and Wee 


In proſe ! you cry: Oh no , the Muſe mult aid, | 
And leave Parnaffus for the Tuinerie-s nete n | 
Shall he who late Britanniz's city trod, 

And led the draggled Muſe, with pattens shod, 
Through dirty lanes , and alleys doubtful ways. 
Refuſe to write , when" paris asks his lays ! ? 
Well then, III try. Deſcend, ye beauteous Nine , 
In all the colours of the rainbow shine: 
Let ſparkling ſtars your neck and ear adorn * 
Lay on che blushes of the crimſon morn; 

So may ye balls and gay aſſemblies grace, 

And at the op'ra claim the foremoſt place. 

4 Trav'lers should ever fit expreſfions chufe 10 * 
Nor with low phraſe the lofty theme abuſe. 
When they deſcribe 'the ſtate of eaſtern lords, 
Pomp and magnificence should ſwell their words; f 
And when they paint the ſerpent 8 ſcaly pride, 
Their lines should hiſs, their numbers CO eli 
But they unmindrul of poetic” rules, * 
Deſcribe alike Mockaws , and great Moguls. 
Dampier would thus, without ill meaning Born, * 
Dreſs forth in fimple ſtyle the petit maitre. | 
„ In Paris there's à race of animals 5 


„Uve ſeen them at their operas and batls,) 


— | i 24F q 


„ They ſtand erect, they dance whene'er: they walks, 
” Monkeys in action „ parroquets in talk; 
„ They're crown'd» with feathers; like the cockatad, 
„ And like camelians,,/ daily. change their hue; 
, From patches juſtly placd they borrow graces , 
„And with, vermillion lacker o'er; their faces z 
„ This, cuſtom, as: we: viſibly diſcern, TERS 1 5 
„ They, by frequenting ladies tailettes learn? 
Thus might the tray ler eaſy truth impart Na: ft 
Into the ſubject let me nobly ſt art:: 
How happy lives the man, ho fure to charm- 
Whoſe knot: embroider'd flutters down his arm! 1 85 
On him the ladies caſt the vielding glance, Var 8 J 
Sigh in his ſongs, and languish in his dance: 0 
While wretched: is the wit, contemn'd, ſorlornn, 
Whoſe gummy hat no ſearlet plumes adorna 


No broider'd flow'rs. his worſted ancle grac 25 2 
Nor cane emboſs'd with gold directs his p I 


No- lally s. favour on his ſword is hung: 
What tho” Apollo dictate from his tongue? 

His wit is ſpiritleſs, and void of grace, RW 
Who wants th' aſſurance. of brocade and ace. 
While the gay fop genteely talks of LE ad U 
The fair - in raptures doat upon his feathers sz 
Like 2 court - lady though he write and en, * 
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\ His Minuet'- ſtep was fashion'd by Marcel; ) 
He dreſſes, fences, What avails to know ? + 
For women chuſe their men, like filks for show. 
Is this the thing, you cry, that Paris boaſts? 
Is mis the thing renown'd among our toaſts ? 
For ſurh 2 flutr'ring fight we need not roam; 
Our own aſſemblies shine with theſe at home. PR 
Let us in the field of beauty Kante; r 
Beauty's à theme that ever warm'd my heart. 
Think not, ye fair", that I the ſex accuſe + 
Now shall 1 ſpare you, prompted' by the Mufe? 
(ne Muſes all are prudes) she rails, she frets, 
Amidſt this ſprightly Ration of coquettes. 2 
Yet let nbt us their looſe coquett'ry blame 
Women of ev'ry nation are the fame 
Fou Ak me „if Pariſian dames, like ours; 99 
With rattling dice profane the Sunday's hours; 
1f they the gameſter's: pate - eyd vigils keep, : 
And ſtake their honour: while their husbands sleep? 
Yes, Sir; Hke English coaſts,” the dames of France | 
Will risk their income on à fingte' chance, | 
. Nannetee laſt night a tricking” Pharaon play d, 
The cards the taillier's sliding hand 'obey'd'z/ in 
To 264 her WIS brillant cirele * : 


? 
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Nor the ray darting pendant loads her ears. f 
Why does old Chioris an aſſembly hold? 
Chloris each night divides the Sharper's gold. 
Corinna's cheek: with frequent loſſes burns, 1 5 
And no bold Frente le va her fortune turns. 
Ah! too rash virgin! where's thy virtue flomm? 
She pawns her perſon for the sharper's loan! 90 
Yer who with juſtice can the fair upbraid, 7 „ 
Whoſe debts of honour are ſo duely paid? - ft * 
But let me not forget the toiſette's cares, 
Where at each morn the languid cheek repairs: 
This red's too pale, nor gives à diſtant grace; 5 


823 £ 


Madame to day put on her opera fac; 
From this we ſcarce. extract the milkmaid's' bibom, 
Bring the deep dye that warms acroſs the room: 
Now flames her cheek 3 ſo ſtrong her charms prevail, 
"That on her gown the filcen roſe looks pale? 
Not but that Franee ſome native beauty boats, . f 
clermont and Charolois might gtace our tbaſts. 
When the ſweet breathing ſpring unfoids her buds 8 
Love flies the dusky town for Shady woods. 
Then Tottenham - fields with roving beauty ſwarm, 
And Hamſtead - balls the city virgin warm 
Then Chelſea's meads o erhear perfidious -yows 2 00 
And the preſs'd grafs defrauds the grazing cows. 
Tis here the ſame; but, in 2 higher ſphere, 


20 5 


my 


For ev/n court - ladies ſin in open air. E tf 
What cit v ith, 2. gallant would tr=(t his ſpouſe , |, 
Rencath the tempting, shade of Greenwich boughs 2 - 
What peer of France would, let his ducheſs rove . - 
Where Baulogne's. cloſeſt woods invite to love 2 

But here no wife can blaſt, her husbands fame, 


1 


[ nckald 18 grown an honourable Name. x. 5 8h 

d on the graſs; the shepherd ſighs: his pain, 
And on the graſs, what Shepherd ſighs in vain ? 
On Claes. Jap here. Daman, laid along 
Melts with the anguish of her am'rous long I; 
There Iris flies AY thro” QAthe:ghdear = wc) 
Nor trips by chance = till, in the thickeſt shade 
Here Celimene, defends her lips and breaſt, , 
For kiſſes are by ſtruggling cloſerpreſt 2. 

Alexis there With eager flame grows bold, 

Nor can the nymph nis wanton ſingers hold z - 


Be wiſe,, Alexis; what, ſo ne ar the road! 
Hark, a coach. rolls, and husbands are — | 

Such were our. pleaſures in the days of yore, 
| When am rous Charles, Britanniz's ſceptre bore; 
The nightly ſcene of joy the Park was made., 
And love in couples peopl'd ev'ry Shade, . 
But ſince at court the rural taſte nee nc 
What mighty ſums have velvet couches coſt 1 
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Sometimes the Tuilleries gawdy Falk 1 fone? © 
Where I thro” crouds of ruſtling mantuas rove;” + 
As here from ide to fide my eyes I caſt, 
And gaz'd bit al! the glitt'ring train 1 e * 
sudden a fop ſteps forth before the T- 5 00447 Front XG 
1 knew the bold” embroid'ry of his veſt. £54 44] 
He thus accoſts me with familiar air, 5 
” parbleu! on à fait cet habit en Angleterre?! 
„ uelle manche! ce galon eſt groſſferement ranges; 
„ VVoila quelque choſe de fort beau & degage? ?“ 
This ſaid: {on his red Heel he turns, and 5 Fe 
Hums a ſoft minuet, and Proceeds again 
Well; now you've Paris ſeen', 'yor'll: frank: y own 
Your boaſted London ſeems a nenn P 
Has Chriſtianity yet reach'd your nation 2 : 
Are churches 9 are masquerades in fashion 1e. 
Do daily ſoups your dinners inttoduce? 
Are muſic, muff, and cbaches yet in ug ? * 


ä 
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Pardon 'me „Sir; we Know the Paris mode 
And gather politeſſe from courts abroad. 
Like you, our courtiers keep a num'rous train 
To load their coach ; and tradesmen dun in Fain, £1 
Nor has religion left us in the TUM OLE EE he 
And as in France, our vulgar croud- the church; 
Our ladies too "ſupport - -the mäsgtetade; M9427 e 
The ſex by nature love th' intriguing trade. 


1 1 7 fa &e, 5 2 


Me. : 


9 
Straight the vain-fop in ign' rant rapture eries, 
8 paris the barb'rous world would civilize, 
Pray, Sir; point gut among the paſſing band 
The preſent beauties Who the town command, MY 
„ See yonder dame; ſtrictt virtue chil Is her breaſt, 
„ Mark in her. eye demeure the prude proſeſt; 
That frozen boſom native fire muſt want, 
Wich boaſts of conſtancy. ta one gallant! 
„ This next the ſpoils of fifty lovers wears, 
8 Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her ears! 
The neck lace;Florio's gen'rous flame beſtew'd, 
Clitander's ſparkling, gems her finger load; 
| But NOW. © her charms grow | cheap i by conſtant uſe, 
clock d e Eknots, 1 


3» 
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e 
This next, with ſober. gait. and ſerious leer, 
Wäearies her knees With morn and ev' ning pray'r; 
She ſcorns-th' ignoble- love of feeble pages, 
But with three abbots in one night engages. 

| This with the cardinal, her nights employs. . 
Were holy Sinews conſeerate her joys. 
Why have I promis d things beyond my pow 11 
Five aſſignations wait me at this hour, 825 
»» The ſprightly counteſs firſt my viſit, claims I 


” To  morrow shall indulge inferior dames. f 


She fins for ſcarts:, 


4 84 Co, 
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shoes. 
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55 Pardon me, Sir, that thus I take my leave; 15 

„ Gay Florimella slily twich'd my-$leeve.” S 

Adieu, Monſieur — The opera hour n near, 

Not ſee the opera! all the world is there: a" 
Where on the ſtage th! embroider'd A of France 
In bright array attract the female glance: 
' This languishes, this ſtruts}, to shoe his mien, 1 
And not a+ gold - clock d ſtocking moves unſeen.” *; 

But hark! the full orcheſtra ſtrike" che ſtrings: 
The hero ſtruts, and the Whole audience ſiigs. 

My jarring ears harsh grating murmurs wound FE 
Hoarſe and confiis'd , like Babel's mingled found, * 
Hard chance had plac'd me near a noiſy throace © 
That in rough quavers bellow'd ev'ry note. 4 
Pray, Sir, ſays I, ſuſpend à while your ry S 
| The opera's drown'd z your lungs art wond'rous ſtron 85 
I wish to hear your Roland's ranting ſtrai n, lf, 
While he | with rooted foreſts frows che plain. 
Sudden he shrugs ſurpriſe, and "anſwers? quick, 
„ Monſieur apparement n'aime pas la muſique 
Then turning round, he join'd tht ungrareful tioiſe 
And the loud chorus thunder d with his voice. 

O ſoothe me with ſome ſoft” italia py 5” ETA 

tet harmony compoſe oy ber e 
When Anaitatia's voice- commands the firaing 
The melting warble thrills through ev'ry vein £8 


a- 


1 


. * 
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Thought ſtands ſuſpenſe, and ſilence pleas'd attends, 

While in her notes the heav'nly choir deſcends. 
gut you'll imagine I'm, a frenchman grown , 

Pleas'd..and. content with, nothing but my o.]ean, 

So ſtrongly with this prejudice poſſeſsd, 

He thinks french muſic and French, painting beſt. 


Mention the force of lcarn'd. Corelli's notes; © 


Some, ſcraping fidler of their ball he quotes; 


Talk of the ſpiiit Raphael's pencil gives, 


Yet warm with life whoſe ſpeaking picture lives; 

ves; Sir, ſays he, in colour and deſigh y © 

Rigaut and Raphael are extremely fine! | 
Lis true his country's love transport his breaſt , 

With warmer zcal than your old Greeks. profelt, 1465 


Ulyſſes loy'd his Ithaca of yore 
Jet that ſage trav ler left his native shore; 5 


What ſtronger virtue in the frenchman, $hines ! 
He to dear Paris all his life conſines. 
I'm not fo. fond. There are, I muſt confeſs, 


Things which might make me love my country leſts. 


hould not think. my Britain had ſuch charms, 
If loſt to, learning, if enslav'd by arms; 
France bas her Richlieus and her Colberts knows. 3 


And then, I grant it, France in ſcience shone; 


We too, Ion, without ſuch aids may chance 


In ignorance and pride to rival France. 


255 
But let me not forget Corneille, Nacine, 
Boileau's ſtrong ſenſe, and Moliere's hum'rous ſcene. 
Let Cambray's name be ſung above the reſt, 

Whoſe maxims , Pult'ney, warm thy patriot break; 
In Mentor's precepts Wisdom ſtrong and clear 
Dictates ſublime , and diltant nations hör. 
Hear all ye princes, who the world controul, 
What cares, what terrors kaunt the tyranr's ſoul; 
His conſtant train are anger, fear, diltruſt: 
To be 2 king, is to be good and jut 
His people he protects, their rights he faves, 
And ſcorns to rule a wretched race of slaves. 
Happy, thrice happy shall the monarch reign , 
Where guardian laws deſpotic pow'r reſtrain © 
There shall the ploughshare break the ſtubborn! land, | 
And bending' Harveſt. tire the peaſant” 1 hand: e e 


o 


There Liberty her ſettled minſfion boats, 

There Commerce plenty brings from foreign confte, 

O Britain] guard thy J , thy ri iohts defend, | 

So shall theſe bleiſings to a ae 4 b 
dan think tis time ſome other theme to e 
And not with beaux and fops fatigue the Bot: N 
Should I let ſatire looſe. on English e 5 


There fools of various character abound ;; TOO TY 
But here my verſe is to one race conffh'd, 
All Freachmea are of petit - maitre kind. nee BY 
l LEY BOK ; ; 1 1 a i bbs 4 
. 1 he 
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On * Banishment of Cicero. 55 


12 + FR 38 ? * 2 4 * at. 8 
1. 
A e Ne 
s o'er the ſwelling oceans tide 8 | 
„„ V— 6 EL 


An exile Tully, rode. , 


CR Wag on 44- 
The bulwark of the roman liste 5 

I act, in thought, 2 god; | 
The, ſacred Genius of majeltic Rome | 


Daiends , and thus laments her patriot's doom. 


5 „% © * 45 ; 
| 2. 8 
„„ 1485 * whey {44 1 e* 5 75 1 5 
Faceweli : repown '4 in arts farewe 1! | 
> en x4 9 72 
Thus conquer d by. thy. foe , n 
of honours as of friends depriy” d, 33 5 
2 2 - - 45 F FF 1 8 * 76 N, 
In exile. mult thou go: „ 4 
7 # Mee; > 4 . 5 9314 n 1 
Vet go . thy look, ' thy 7 ſedate s 
_ Thy foul ſuperior to the $hocks of fate... : 
| 6 Z 1 5 : * 
3. | 
Thy wisdom was thy only guilt, 15 


Thy virtue thy offence , > 


With god - like zeal thou didit eſpouſe | ” | ; 
Thy cquntry's juſt defence : Fg | 


der +/ 


No ſordid hopes could charm thy ſteady . 


/ 


3 „ * + Sq 332 5 4. 
*) Written bs the Duke of V Wharton, and) frat printed, 
when Atterbury , Biskop of Rocheſter , was ba- 


wis'd in 1724. New Found, Hoſp. al, 115. 


No fears, nor guilty numbers could controul. 


What, tho' the nobleſt patriots ſtood | 
Firm to thy ſacred cauſe , | 


What , tho' thou couldft diſplay the force 2 . a 
Of rhet'rick- and of laws ; „ Eq . 


— 


No eloquenee, no reaſon. could repel 5 
Th' h' united ſtrength. of Clodius and of nell. : 


Thy Ka ruin to hg” ; s 
What plots have. deen devis d! 
What arts! what perjuries been vs "dt 


95 15 


What laws and rites deſpis'd! 


994 + 4.55 ** | £ 


How many fools and knaves by bribes altur'd, 
And witneſſes by hopes and threats ſecurd!? 


6. 
And yet they at their dark deceit. 9 | : 5 
Veil'd with a nice dixguiſe LE. N N - 
And form 2 ſpecious Shew. of I, 5 K 15 > 
From treachery and lies; ; #6 1 bf 15 57 
With arbitrary power the people zwe | 


And coin unjuſt oppreſſion it into law. wy 

Let Clodius now in grandeur reign , 

Let him exert his power, | i 

A $hortliv'd monſter in che land, | 

5 The monarch of an hour; | : * 
Retter Choiee, vel, * es 5 


5 


let pageant fools adore their wooden god, 

And act againſt their ſenſes at his nod. 

7 Oe TS. 
Pierced by an untimely hang 
Too earth shall he deſcend, | 

Tho' now with +a" dy * ih 
Eq Inglorious in his end. 
Bleſt be the man, who doth his pow! * 0. 
And dares or truly ſpeak, or bravely die! 


A 
7 7 * 4 


** 


Song of a Scholar and his miſtreſs, 
who, being croſs d by their friends, fel mad 
for one another, and now er meet in 


Bedlam. 
(Muſick Winni; the lover enter at oppoſite doors, 
each held * a Reaper: Pi 65 
\. >\Phyftlis, 


* look! I ſee. — I ſee my love appear. 
Tis. he. — *ris' he alone | 
For like him. there is none: 
Tis the dear, dear man ! "Tis thee, Dear! 
= 8 e 55 
Hark ! the winds War, hats 
The foamy waves cory N 
I ſee 2 ap wants 


9 
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Toſſing and toſſing, and making to e Shore. | 
But what's that EU ,’ ; fo Fe 
So radiant of hue? e | wo o 
St Hermo, St Hermo, that ſits, upon the fails? ;; | 

Ah! No! No, No!!! 22142 6 

St Hermo never, never. shone ſo, brigt; W C251 | 
Tis Phyllis, only Phyllis can Shoot ſo fair à light 
Tis Phyllis, tis Phyllis, that ſaves the ship alone, 
For all the winds. are hush d, and the orm is aver- 4 
blown, | 


Let x me > 50 a let me tun, Wort me fly wo his ara 1 4 
| : (1% 1311 Aoiyntael9 15 ien oF we 8 


If all the fates combin ea 200 39) 
And all the fuiies join, 
III force my way to Phyllis, „ and break through the 
charm, A ied. 
1 Here they. break From the keepers, run to each 
other, and; embrage) 1 %% glad db 
| » Phyllis, * 1 27 
Shall I marry the man I love? N Y | Lea | 
And shall I: conclude, ata art! a 
Nov bleſt be the powers above! | 
I feel the blood bounds in. my ve ins Ty. 
With 2 lively. leap, it began to moves i e af 
And the vapours leave — . n 
R 2 | 


* 7 * 
260 - — 2 . 
— — 2 
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Body join'd to body, and heart join'd to ne, 
To malce ſure of the cure ä 5 
Go, call the man in kt to mumble over his part; 
| _ Phyllis. 

But Suppoſe: he shou'd r 
-  Amyntas, | . 

Av worſt, if he tay, VVV 


{ 


ef > * 


Tis a work muſt be done; | 
We'll. borrow but a day, , 
And the better the ſooner | begun. 
| (They run out together __ in hand, * 
. a boden 2 
: * Dramatic Works FE 506. | 
—— N — 15 1s 2. ES S5a0 4770 


"A Soliloquy out of italian. * 
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504% £3 7 D 


+ 


JT od 4 he, whom my aſſembled - rigour gtieves, c 
But know what torment. to my ſonl it gives; 
He d find how. fondly I return his flame,, 

And want. myſell the pity he won 'd claim. 

Immortal Gods, why. has your „ 2 
TY wounded. hearts with equal. panzs Shou'd bleed ? 
Since. that great Law, which your tribunal guides, 
Has join d in Love whom. deſtiny. divides; © 1 


— 1260 


neben you rewe the e vou enuſe weed it 


U 
„ 
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or change our natures, or bin your Laws, 
Unhappy Partner of my killing pain a 
Think what I feel the moment you complain, © 
Tach fighiyou utter wounds my tend reſt ber, 
So much my Lips misrepreſent my heart. 

When from your eyes the falling drops diſtil ; 4 
My vital blood in every tear you ſpill; |; 


And all thoſe mournful agonies 1 hear, A - 
Are but the echoes of. my own OPS. - 
| gs «20 . "$4! dern. 
1 not 20% £34350: n Dl; | 
F* © * fl, \ \J 
: H a g 8 * 0 n s 
5 a 28 Hag. ; >$TÞ3 32 Yor! f 5 "x; ) 
[ have been all day, Jenny | 


A raven „ feeding upon a quarter; 02 . 
And, ſoon, as she eee ner be to _ ban. 5 


"CI 
R FT. 197 i859 7 e ood = 


x) The uſe of ae pieces of dead nech To 
to call * W ug Ka The" witch rs mu 


5 Piert was ſweeter, F which die Aren had 19 1 Pg 
And more effectudus: and she doth” at her tur- YN 
ning to dhe ſouth, 00 with the” predittion of a, 
ſtorm; + {+5007 ene e 55 Why War 18563 


, 3 7 
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8 | 2. Hag. | £27 
1 have been gathering Wolves hairs, ON 
Te mad dogs foam, and the adders lars; | 
The ſpurging of 2 dead - man's eyes eee 1. 
And all fince the evening ſtar did riſe. i v2 
| ; 3. Hag. ; | 
+3 laſt night lay all alone e 
O the ground, to hear the mandrake 3 bn 8 
And pluck'd him up, though he grew full low 3 1600 
And, 2S I had done : the cock did crow. 
4- Hag. 
And 1 ha' been chuſing out this ſcull , 
From charnel - houſes , that were full ; 
From private grots , and public pits; 
And frighted 2 feſton out FE is wits. | 
2) Mandragora. Fable reports, chat this plant is ſe 
dangerous, that 2 dog muſt be tyed to it, in 
order to root* it "UP » © and to prevent the certain 
death of the perſon, who dares to attempt ſuch 
: "RY A Aekd. Ir is atfo fuld, to emit groans, when 


_ the violence is offered. The witch here ptucks 
it op herfelf. Nothing 'is fo croſs or baleful to 
"them In their nights, as that the cock should 


. 1 
* 


crow. before they have done. 


3 


5. Hag. 
under à cradle I did creep _ 


By day; and when the child was aleep_ 
At night, I ſuck d the breath; and roſe , 


And pluck'd the nodding nurſe wy the noſe, FIT 


Y ; 6. Hag. 
1 had 2 dagger: what did 1 with that? 
| Kill'd an infant , to. have, his fat. | 
A piper it got, at A church - ale , D. 
I bade him again blow wind 5 the rail. 
7. Hog. | 
A murderer, yonder , was hung in chains ry 


* 


The ſun and the wind had shrunl his veins; . 


I bit off a ſinew; I clipp'd his hair, 


I brought oft his rags, that danc'd "i the air, 


8. Hag. 


The ſcriech - owls eggs, and the feathers black, - 
The blood of the frog „ and the bone in his backe, 


I have been getting: and made of his skin 
A purſet, to Keep. Sir Crapion. in. ** 
N 4 


oo Wake , or feaſt, ; commemoratory. of the degics 


. tion, of the Church. 


9 That of the skin (to make a purſe. for her 1% 
was meant ridiculous, to mock the keeping of 


their familiars, „ 


” J 


5 


* 


* 
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And 1 ha' been plocking ns among). [14 84 
Hemlock, henhane,, adder's - tongue, 180 
Night - shade, moon - wort, Jibbards - - bane 3.5). 
8 by the dogs, was like to be ta- en. 
10. Hag. 
I, from the jaws of 2 gard'ner's bitch, 
Did ſnatch n bones, . 2nd then ee e deen: 3 
Get went 1 back. to {Ms houſe again i 
Kill'd the vlack cat, and here s the n 
11. Hag. 
1 went to the toad breeds under the Wall, in 
1 charm'd him out, and he came at my. call; 
J ſeratch'd out the eyes of the owl before, - —- 
F tofe the bat's wing: what. m you have more 7 
N Net: 12. Dame. 6) 1 
ves 5 1 have brought. (to help. our vows)... 50609 
| oy POPPY.» 7 7) cypreſs. boughs 6 


% 0 N 7 494 * 

* TREE (35; x: 19-4 1 
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Y 574.5) DIR on _ 


9 Cienta, Maſeiamus. ophinglaſon * 23 „ mar- 
fagon 5 dofonicum „ gconitum are the common 
1 venefical ; Ingredients | aa by Paracelſus 75 
2 Porta, Axrippa p and others. 


0 Amongſt, ine eee de honour as bene 


is given with à kind of preeminence to ſome b 
cial one at their mers. 


of 2 


7) Papaver cornutum. 


The ſigtree wild, chat grows on tombs : 

Aud juice, that from the larch - tree comes , ; 

The bafilisk's blood; and the viper's skin: 5 

And, no, our orgies: Jet'e TI. 8) 1 
N I Ben Jorjon, 9 
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"he 


The Monkey who had ben the world. 


213 


A Monkey, ro 0 rem un ciner ; 
Reſolv'd to viſit foreign elimes : 
For men in diſtant regions roam © 
To bring politer manners home. 
So forth he fares, all toil defies; 
Misfortune ferves to make us wiſe, © 
At length the treach rous ſnare was laid, 
Poor Pug was __ to Fa e yd, 2 NF . EY ; 
8) Aſter all their boaſted labours , and plenty. « of 
materials, the Dame not only adds "Rate, , but 
ſtranger , and our of their means to get. 21 
5 In one of his Masks. Works. Vol. 725 325. 
This ſong, falling from the learned pen of Bag 
-- Jonſon: , is rather an extract from the. various in- 
enntations of claſſic antiquity , chan 2 diſplay of 
the opinions of our Own TOI 5 MP 1h 
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There ſold. (How: envy'd | was his doom, 
Made captive in a Lady's rom) 
Proud as a lover of his chains, 

He day by day her favour gains. 6 
Whene'er the duty of the day, 

The toilette calls; with mimic play : 
He twirls her knots 2 cracks her fan; 
Like any other Gentleman. 8 | 
"% viſits too his parts and wit, 14 

When geſts grew dull, were ſure to hit. 
Proud with applanſe , he thought his mind 


p 


In ev'ry courtly art, refin'd;.. 
Like Orphevs burnt wath PHY wu; 

| To civilize the monkey weal: Fe. 

So watch'd occaſion, broke his chain, 
And ſought his native woods again. 5 0 

The hairy fylvans round him preſs, 

Aſtonish'd d at his; ſtrut and dreſs. 
Some praiſe his sleeve; and others ROY 


upon his rich embroider'd. coat; E: : 
His dapper periwig .commending, - wy 
With the black tail behind depending; 
His powder'd back, above, below, 
Like, hoary froſts „or fleecy ſnow 2: | | 60 | 
But all with envy and defire,  / 
His fluttering shoulder - knot admite.”  : 


\ p— - _— " 
Hear and improve, he pertiy ene 56. 


come ts make a nation wiſe. © ©) wig 


Weigh your own worth; RES IT bn SONS 


2 1 o 
1 . * 1 - 


The next n fan to Wumas race, © OT een MOR Oe org on 
In cities long I n mye dbu t 505" 8. 4 
Convers'd with men, and learn'd their ways: well 

Their ani their courtly manners __) 260] 
Refoym your ſtate and copy me. „%% : 
Seek ye to thrive? in, flatt'ry dea; a 


Your ſcorn, your hate, with that con cela. 
e t | 


Seem only to regard your friends, ee ee e, 
But uſe them for your private ends. en e 

Stint not to truth the flow of — dab: £45 att ; 

Be prompt to lie whene” er tis fir; e 

Bend all your force to ſpatter merit; 

Scandal is converfation's ſpitit. Y { #09416} bn | 
Boldly to every thing pretend, e ken ie 1 


2 2 >» » 2, 4 
1 Ii beinah 


Ard men your talents shall commend; 


I knew the great. obferve me ee Pn eig mög | 
80 Shall you grow like man polite, 0 ent 3 


He ſpoke and bow'd. With mutt'! my roy | 
Tre v ond'ring circle grinn'd N e 


13 * ; 


Now, warm with malice; envy ," pez TI, 0 | 
Their moſt obliging friends ey” de bn SS 1 


And fond to copy human ways we WH A. 
Practiſe new miſchiefs all their fn . eee 


"Thus the dull lad, too tall for ſchool = 155 
„b tre fook g.rfsioi 19h) OE bring a 
Studious of ev'ry coxcomb's: airs; : ( | 
He drinks, games, dreſſes, whores ,: and. ab 
O'erlocks with ſcorn all virtuous arts, 

For vice is fitted to his parts. 
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T be moule's Peririvit to Doddor Priclte 
found in the Trap where he od been 5 


11 0 


confin'd all night. Ee 


[9 ! hear 2 penſive priſoner's prayer, hogot 2857 
For liberty that fighs ; Sod earls its 100 . 
And never let thine heart be she di 
Againſt the wretch's ene... amet ans 

For here forlorn and ſg. Lift en oy 2940 
Within the wiry grates _.,, -- 44:9 {2 
And tremble at the. approaching. moru, at rs 
Which brings impending fate. 3 
If e' er thy breaſt with freedom slow dip! id 8 
And ſpurn'd a tyrant's eee een 


Let not thy ſtrong oppreſſ ive a. 2 5 : & 
A free born mouſe detain. 4 


Oh! do not ſtain with, öde blood. 1 i 
THF hoſpitable Reps — re 89 D514 "5 137.47 a a 1 


And tremble leſt thy lutklels* ” a 4. 1 , 
Dislodge a Kindred mind. news © b aagaY 5K 
Or, if this tranſient "Steam n S veils Jon v2. 
Be all of life we share 11255 nod 8 4, 
Ter pity plead within thy"breaſt®” iO 
Thar tittle all to — 333 459. + eite 1 ell. 


Nor trust that apt wiles wee | Ta 


A prize ſo little worth, a Goa an ep rr 
The ſcatter? d 3 r ho abe 
My frugal meals ſupply; ß: ET" T, 
Bur if thine unrelenting heart e ü gy eli 


That slender boon deny, 
The cheerful light, the vital aic., 

Are bletlings widely given; ö 
Let ir commoners enioy TAs om HT 
The common gifts of heaven, | | 


TRE: well - taught philoſophic 'm Naa ans ng 

To all compaſſion gives * e | g 5 
Caſts round the world and equal we,” „ 
And feels for all that lives. ad Tells Wisi 207 


If mind, as ancient ſages right,” weile e ee e 


A never dying flame, 9 bse, dh NINE 


Stil! Shafts thro? matters varying 10 rms, 110 910 f 707 
In every forme the fame, e Ss Ai 
Beware, Teſt in the Worm you ou ic era 4 1x” oldment bn 


A brother's ſoul you find; amt 28 ind Hoi 


* 
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So may thy hoſpitable board n $0 Wo 
With health and peace be crown'd: [ 
And every charm of heart felt caſe _ | 
Beneath thy roof be found. | 
80 when deſtruction lurks unſeen, 
Which men like mice may share, 
May ſome kind angel clear thy ps 6 i | 
And break the Ss: inare, {306 087 dls. 0849 big 
DES 1 Atkitte 
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A Lerrer from Italy, to the right honour: 


able Charles Lord Halifax. ; 
| In The year HMDECI, | 5 wk 


= 1 
Waite ven my Lord, the rural * admire, 
And from Britannia's public poits getigg . | 
Nor longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 

For their advantage ſacrifice your eaſe; RTE 

Me into foreign realms my fate eee 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays, 

Where the ſoft. ſeaſon. and inviting . clime | 
Conſpire to trouble your repoſe with rhime. 
For where ſo, Cer I. turn my ravich'd eyes, 
Gay gilded ſcenes. and Shining proſpects. riſe , * 


Poetic fields incompaſs me around, © | 
And fill I ſcem to tread on claſſic grounds, 


For here the Muſe ſo oft her harp: has ſtrung,” 7 
That not a mountain rears its head unſung-. 91 


DD . "XL 0 


4 


Renown'd in verſe each shady thicket grows; | 
And every ſtream in heav'nly numbers flowWs. 

How am I pleas'd to ſearch the hills and woods by 
"For riſing ſprings: and celebrated foods fon avid 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his eburſe * 
and trace the ſmooth Clitumnus to his ſburce Rt 
To ſee the Mincio draw his watry ſtore, 

Through the long windings of a TOY Shore Y 
And hoary.j Atbula's, infected, tide , 14 . 
O'er the warm bed of moking ptr glide. 

Fir'd with 2 thouſand raptures I nl 
Eridanus through flow' ry meadows Ray * * 
'The-Tring- of floods! that rolling o'er the plains it. 
The tow ring Alps of half their moiſture abe, 
And proudly ſwoln with la whole winters ſnows, 
Diſtributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, misguided by the tarterdl throng, 
1 look for ſtreams immortaliz'd in ſongß: 
That loſt in filence and oblivion lie 2843 915 11, 
(Dumb are their fou ntains, and their channels dry) 
Vet run for ever by the Muſe's skill! wot 


$f 


\ 


And in the nene ret as, murmur gin. * 
And the fam'd pages cee * 


ry 


27 


Till by your lines and Naffau's ſword —_—_ 3 


That Shun 4 


That deſtitute of "ſtrength derives 46 counts 2 

From thrifty urns and an unfruitful ſources g, 
Vet ſung ſo-often in poetic p, Aide e 
With corn the Danube and the Nile Mbveys's | 
So high the deathleſs Muſe etalts her theme 
Such was the Boyn, 4 poor Inglorious ſtrem, 
That in Hibernian vates* obſcuręly Rray dj 
And unobſerv'd in wind Mtanders play'd le 


* 
4 
+ 
* 


Pg 


= 
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Its ritiag Villows *through the world reſound , 
Where'er the Hero's godlike '2Qs' can Pierce | 
Or where the fame of an immottal verſe. Dog ts 4, 
o could the Muſe my ravish'd breaſt inſpire ' 
With warmth like yours, and raiſe an equal fire, 
unnumber'd beauties in my verſe 'thould thine,” f 


And Virgil's Italy should Field to mine! 


TIE. . 


see how the golden groves around me ſmile , 
le coaſt of Britain's ſtotmy'"igles,” > 
Or when transplanted and preſerv'd-with cures. © 


rie the cbld clime, and ſtürve in northern Air, 


Here kindly warůth their mounting juice ferments 
Fo ho bler” taſtes, and more exalted ſcents: | 
Ev'n the rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom, 
And trodden weeds fend öut 2 rich perfume,  ' 
Bear me, ſme God,, to Baia's gentle ſeats," || 
Or cover me in Umbriz's green” retreats; gg 

EEE : ” FN WERE af wer | 


8 Where weſtern gales: eternally, cede », rent efins; = 15 
And all the ſeaſons. lavish all their pride; $11 Ms mart 
Biloſſoms and fruits, and flowers together riſe, 

And the, whole year in gay confuſion. lies. 94's 

Immortal glories in my mind revive. Agia 68 

and in my; ſoul a thouſand, patſions trie, d 7 
When Rome? 8 exalted, beauties, I _ N & ntl 
Magnificent in piles of ruin lie. inden NA 
An e dee been e e Tr vd WT ; 
Here fills, my eye, with, terronr and. delight, t 
That on its public Shows, unpeopled Ramme, 
And held uncrowded, ee in its inn 


And ES e ee 20 ee ＋ Ra} 
Where the old Romans deachleſs 08, Siena . 
Their baſe degenerate. PROGENY. upbrgid: % has 
| Whole: rivers here farſake- the fields, below»... _ 
And wondring at.thei Kei chranshta N channels 
81 2 85 N v8 fox. 26 den WIe zt NSA 1 
| Still. 20, new, ſeenes, my. wand ring Muſe retires } 
And the, dumb show of, breathing roks admites z, 
Wnere the ſmooth chiſel. all its force has ben | 
and ſoſten'd into flech, the .rugged, Hense... 
In ſolemn flenee, 2 majeſtic band, abbens bu! 
Heroes, and Gods., and Roman conſuls, ſtand ,, . 


stern eyranks, whom theis eruelties magen e, 10. 
Auer e Chaves, Vol. — 3 
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And Emperors in Parian marble frown ; 1 

While the bright dames , to whom they humbly bud, 

Still Show the charms, that their proud hearts ſubdu'd, | 
Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearſe, 

And chow the immortal labours in my verſe 

Where from the mingled ſtrength of shade and bel 

A new creation riſes to my fi iht, 5 e 

Such heay' nly figures from his pencil flow, Pg 

So warm with life nis blended colours glow. 

From theme to theme with ſecret pleaſure. tot, 

Amidſt the ſoft variety. r m loft: * 

Here pleaß ng airs my ravish'd foul confound | 

With circling notes and labyrinths of „ 

Here domes and temples riſe in diſtant vie ws 

And opening palaces invite my Muſe, 5 

How has kind heay* n adorn? d the happy land , 

And ſeatter d bleſſi ings with 2 waſteful hand! 

But what avail her unexhauſted ſtores , 5 79 1 

Her blooming mountains . and ner ſunny. shores . 

With all the gifts that heav” n and earth impart, 

The ſmiles. of nature, and the charms of art, 5 

While proud oppreſſic jon in her valleys reigns , 0 

And tyranny uſurps her happy. plains ? 

The poor inhabitant beholds in vain £12 17 

| The red'ning orange and the Feeling grain : "5M 

Joyleſ s he fees the growing oils and wines, 


* * 
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And in the' wyrtle's. fragrant shade repines : 7 

starves, in the midſt of nature's bounty curſt, 

And in the loaden' vineyard dies for thirſt, 92 : 
O liberty, chou goddeſs heav'nly bright, | 

proluſe of bliſs , and pregnant with delight! 5 — ; 


ry £51} 


Eternal pleaſures in thy preſence. reign , * 
And ſmiling plenty leads thy wanton train; if 
Faied of het load Tubſedtion ; grows mote light, 


N 


e 


And poverty looks chearful in thy f 6 aht; p 
Thau mak'lt the flo face of 1 nature . 


r 


Thee, Goddeſs her" A isle adores 3 


<®: 119 11.5 12 1 


How has she oft erhauſted all her ftores 0 
How oft i in fields of death thy preſence ſought, 
Not thinks the mighty. prize too dearly bouxht ! © 


n 1 ty OLE 
on foreign mountains may the fon refine © | 
OF 21 ® 244 fd 21 


The grape s ſoft juice, and mellow it to Wine: 


259 vo el, ; 


by 1 


” F 5 
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With citron groves adorn. 2 diſtant ſoll; 


e901) zel 
And the fat olive ſwell w ith floods of % ike | 


We envy not the warmer clime. , that lies l 5 
„ 30. eee S/{.Y; 

In ten degrees SF r more indulgent skies, | pes 

. 4 7 e . 


Not at the coarſene's of © our heav'n 1 repine ETON _ 
Tho' o'er our heads the frozen Pleiads thine * = 


52 *. 1 29 % ks 
"Tis liberty that crowns Britannia's isle „ 155 


* © > 


And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains ” 
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| 276 2 . : 88 1 
Others with tow' ring piles may pleaſe. the sight, 
And in their proud aſpiting domes delight n ns 
A ner touch to the ſtrecht canvas give, | 
Or teach their animated. rocks. to live : : 
'Tis Britain's care to watch o'er, Europe” s fate, 
And hold in balance each. contending ſtate; £ 
. To threaten bold preſumptuous kings with 0 
And anſwer her afflicted neighbour's pray'r „ 
The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms , 
Bleſs the wiſe conduct of her pious arms: * | 
Soon as her. fleets: appear , their tetrors ceaſe, 
And all the northern world lies nush'd in peace. 
e Th' ambitious Gaul beholds with ſecret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his aſpiring head Ia 
And fain her godlike ſons wou' d diſunite | 
By foreign gold, or by domeſtic ſpite :- "4 
But ſtrives in vain to conquer or Amide, 
Whom Naſſau's arms defend and counſels guide. 
Fir'd with "the name, which 1 10 oft have found 
* The diſtant elimes and diff' rent tongues reſound, ; 
1 bridle in my ſtruggling Muſe with pain, 
That longs to lanch into 2 bolder ſtrain.” . 
bur Tre already troubled you too long. 
Vor date attempt 2 more advent Tous ſong | Squat? 
My humble verſe demands a ſoſter theme 


| 'A painted Meadow „ r a purling ſtream; * 
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Unſit for Heraes :- whom. immortal lays, . 
And lines Mee Virgit's „or like n should praiſe. 
e eee 
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ws heart. Kit derprien aw about (you: WIE 1 


1 thought, could. not live ve without vou; „ 
Now We have lv" d three. months dende. 1 rer 5 
How I lv d with n, 15 ** wonder. „ ay YN 

4 e ae 7 Tg I” Nugent, 2s * 
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Song by Weng; the firſt, Cœur de Lion. 


es ig > , v* 647; * 
5 11 


| N 0 wretched Capyiveraf His ily peaks, 
Unleſs with ein and bitterneſs of ſoul; ee 
Yet conſolation from the (muſe he ſeeks, 7 
Whoſe voice alone misfortune can;/contronk(/, |= 
Where now is each ally, e | _ 
Whoſe face I'ne'er. be beheld: without 2 ſmile. 

Will none his ſoy'reign. to redeem. - expend. . 

The ſmalleſt portion of his treaſures. vile Fr) {gr 
Though none may blush. that near two. de runs 


Without relief my bondage has. endur'd,, mH *. 


Let * on Engin, Norman, Gaſqan: bene 
8 3 | 


1 


72 


1 | Not one of you Should. thus remain . 15 


The meaneſt ſabje& of my wide domains; 
Had I been free „ 2 ranſom should have e .- 
I mean not to reproach. you with my chains , | 
Yet ſil I was, them on 2 ſore; gn ground! . . 
To true it is, ſo ſelfish humane race! 
Nor dead, nor captives, friend ox kindred find, | 
Since here I ping in bondage and disgrace 1 h 
For lack of gold, my ſetters to unbind. ae WI, 
Much for myſelf 1 feel, yet ah I ſtill more e 
That no compaſſion from. my ſubjects ws. 
What can from infamy their names reſtore, Ty 
If while a pris ner, death my. eyes should cloſe 2 
But {mall is my. ſurpriſe „though great my prief, 
4 To. find in ſpite of all his ſolemn vows , 
My lands are ravay'd by the gallic iel git 
While none my eauſe has courage to eſpouſe. 
Though lofty towers obſcure the chearful. day, 
Her through, the dungeon's melanchaly-gloom , | 
___ Kind hope, in gentle whiſpers, ſeems. to ay. 
Perpetual thraldom is not yet thy doom. SIG 
ve dear companions of my happy days. 
non Chail and Penſavin, ) aloud declare. 
mee the earth in ee Re | 


| : - n 20 ; - * 
1 1 15 5 


9 Two. Bards Richard 0 favourites now. — 


My foes againſt me wage inglorious war. f 
Oh tell them too, that ne'er among my crimes 
Did breach of faith, deceit, or fraud appear; | 


That infamy will brand to lateſt times 
The inſults 1 receive while captive here. 
Know all ye men of Anjou and Tour ane: 
And ev'ry bach'lor knight, robuſt and amen * 
That duty now and love alike te vain | 106 5047 
From bonds your ſov'reign/ and your - friend" to five, 
Remote from conſolation” here I lic, 
The wretched captiye of à pow'rful foe; 19. 08 Fi 
Who all your zeal and-ardowr can . 655. es ; 
Nor leaves A We but ph to billgw "i , i 
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Fl Richard's old Song trantlated 1 Burne gumey begins 
as follows: 205 310555 4 DN ons 
Ja nus nom pris nou dira ſa raiſon Ys 
AdreQament ſe com hom dolent non; 0 | Far 

Ma per conort pot il faire chanſon,” g 

Pro a d'a amis, mas poure for” li denn. 

| Onta I auron fe por ma reezon by 8 Shed 152 

| Soi fait dos yver pris Scl, pong dre 

8. 4 general hiftory of Muſie by Charles er, 2, 


I! On: Lane 2783. 5 {+ 5205 OE be $0 
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a The council of Horfes. FR 
; 4+: 5 17 : 4 3 a . r 8 
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Upon 2 time 2/ neighing eett yi bent % 
Who graz d among a num'rous breec. 
With mutiny had Br'd che train, „„ 
And ſpread diſſenſion through the plain , + 
On matters that concern'd the ſtate - 
The co:ncil met in grand debatteee. 
8 A colt, whoſe eyeballs ffam'd with ire, 
F Elate with firengily and youthful fire 
In haſte ſtept forth before the reſ , 
And thus the liſt'ning throng addreſt. 
1 | Good. gods I how abject is our race, 
| . Condemn' d to Slav'ry and disgrace! - ; whs by. 
Shall we our ſeryitude retain, 
Becauſe our fires have born the chain 2 
| Confider,, friends, your ſtrength and mizhe ; 
Tis conqueſt to aſſert our right. - o: 
How cumb'rous is the gitded ea)! 
The pride of man is our reproac t. 
Were we deſign'd for dayly toit 
To drag the plough- share thro' the ſoill, 
To ſweat in harneſs: thro” the road, 
| To groan beneath the- carrier's load? 4 
How feeble are the two -leggd ind 
What force is in our nesves combin's, K̃T 


\ 
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1 


-_ 


Shall then out nobler jaws ſubmit V | 
To foam and champ the galling bit? 

Shall haughty man my bach beſt ride? 
Shall the sharp ſpur provoke my ſide? 

F orbid it 3 Heav'ns! Reject the rein; F re 441 EY 4+ N 
Your shame, your infamy disdain. ft 4 ec ae 
Let him the lion firſt controulß 2 aghes ay 


wy 
1 
1 .* ! 
„ 


And ſtill the tyger's famishid groW- l. (50103 SP 


Let us like them our freedom clamm 509 

And make him tremble at dur name ; 980 
A general nod 'zpprov'd' the cauſe; fait} fron a 

And all the circle neigh'd applauſn 2 el FF, 
When , 16! with grave and ſolemn pacego 

A ſteed advanc'd bef6re: the rice; © ne ben hel 

With age and long experience "wife go! 11195 2 | 

Around he caſt his thoughtful eyes, 29 1 190 Hurt 


And, to the murmurs of the train, Aν 


Thus ſpoke the Neſtor of the plan. 


Wen I had heatth'and ſtrength / like venu, 
The toits of ſervitude I knew, | © boo 5 
Now grateful man rewards my pains, 55 2 25 
| And gives me all "theſe-'wite domains. 5h TT 
At will I crop the year's inervaſe; 0 8 
My latter life is reſt and peace; © r52355d ney of 
J grant to man we lend our pains, r 5/035) wolf 
And aid him to correct the plans. 
8 5 e 


282 „ = 909 
But does not he devide the care A 
Thro' all the labours of the year? 
How many thouſand ſtructures riſe, 
To fence us from inclement skies! 
For us he bears the ſultry day, 
And ſtores up all our winter's hay. 
He ſows, he reaps the harveſt's gain; 
We share the toil and share the grain. 
Sin e ev'ry creature was decreed * 
To aid each other” s mutual need. by, 
Appeaſe your diſcontented mind; 1 
And act the part by heav'n aſſign'd. 

| The tumult ceas' d. The colt ſubmitted, 
And, like his anceſtors, was bitted. | 1 
| h Ons; K üg, Js Gay. 1 
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Wien I was a maiden at twenty, & 
And my charms and my lovers were ren, of £ 
An! why did J ever ſay no? 
Now the ſwains, though I court. them, all fly me; 
T figh, but no lever comes nigh mer 
Le virgins, be warn'd by my woe! | 


Ep „Du 1. ei He 


Phryne had talents for 3 . 2 ” we : 
Open She was, and unconfl@'d.,._.. 2H 
Like ſome free - port, of trade: en ee 26 
Merchants unloaded here their freight, + TY 
And agents from each, forriga.ſtate: 4124-21]: 77 
Here firſt their entry as. wt 21h, 54564 
Her learning and good breeding ſuck, 102 35 | 
Whether th' Tralian or the Dutch, 15 {ago ie N 
Spaniard or French came Ahern b eee 
To all obliging shed Ie den ee ee, 
Twas: fi fignior,! twas: yaw. Sw . aff Fe. > | 
*Twas: Sil vous plait,,, monſieur! e 
Obſcure, .by birth, renown'd by crimes , 
Still changing names , religions 1 climes > 
At length she turns. 3, bride : 2 | 1 
In dr monds p pearls, 5 "and rich i 7 a 
She Shines the. firſt; of -batrer'd Jokes! © % 25973, 05g 5 
And flurters in her pride * 200 #145, T8, Shs + 
: So have I'known thoſe as fa "RA | 
Which curious Germans hold ſo i 0 
Still vary shapes and 'dyes3 
Still gain new titles with new forms; 
Firſt grubs obſcene * then wriggling worms, 
Then painted butterſlies. ä 


Swift's Miſe. 


0 Verſes making part of an Epitaph on 
: 2m] e ecke | 
| 1 1 Mac to engage all nearts, and charm all eyes; | 
. Tho' mee, magnanimous; tho witty, „ wiſe; 
Polite „ as all her life in courts. had been; 
Yet. good, as She the world had never ſeens' n 
55 The noble fire of an exalted mind A 
With gentle female tenderneſs combin' d. 
Her ſpeech was the melodious voice of love 14 
Her Song the warbling of the , * 9 7p2t 
Her Eloquence was ſweeter. than her Song, 
Soft as her heart, and as ner reaſon ſtronz; 5 78 
Her form each beauty of her mind . 
Her mind was virtue by the! Graces-dreſs'd. 
. Lord eee 
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On Mr. Hearne, che great Antiquarian, 
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Por on t! fays time to Thomas. Heure, 3 4 22 
Whatever I forget vou learn. Wa. . 
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None #: ans 


The Jugelers, 


; 7 "we Iu. * IF * * 


A Nate long Es all the town. 7 
E rais'd his fortune. an e Ts 5 


You'd think (ſo far his art tranſcends) ) 
The Devil at his fingers ends. a . 


Vice heard his fame „ She read ue bin; „ 


Convinc'd of his inferior skill, Aon lt” 
She ſought his booth was ctoujd 55:15 
Defy'd the man of artialoud; 428 E778"; BOK 29% 
"WM this then he fo fam'd for sleight 9 ο SL 


Can this slow bungler cheat your ſight $ eg 


* 


Dares he with me We Berges , Ass 28K 
[ leave it to impartial exes. ne us no 1605 


% 


Provokds, the base een is done. U 25H 

In ſcience- 1 ſubmit to none. nn Ss ri od 2 for 
Thus ſaid. The cups and balls he plzyds ++# 
By turns, this here; monnere αοναe dai 42 
The cards obed- ent whsowerds Wa - 
Are by a filtip. rurn'd to birds. 


His little boxes change the erain; ir; 511 N | 
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Trick aftbr trick deludes the train. , 

He Shakes his bag, he anbvs all fair; en ane x6 1 
His fingers ſpread , and fiothing! theres: IV 936687 
Then bids lit rain with showers of gold, 

And now his iv' ry- eggs-are—told,. -- 

But when from thence, the he nne dray's 77 
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Amaz'd ſpectators num applauſe, L 9. 3 LO 
Vice now ſept forth, 1 and took the pa 


With all the forms ol his eee eee 
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Tunis magic looking - glaſs, she eries, 
Each eager eye the fight deſired; 


And every man himſelf admired, 


Next, to a ſenator addreiin gn: Be 
See this bank note; obſe rue the bleſſi ing.” 
Breathe on the bill. CEO *tis we 
Upon his lips 2 padlock: shone. 3 
A ſecond puff the magic broke; 

The padlock vanish'd , and he ſpoke.” 83 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board, q 
All full, with heady liquor ſtor d, 
By clean conveyance disappear, no 
And now two. bloody ſwords are there, - LERNER 

A purſe. she to a thief:expos'd d; ork 7 
At once his ready fingers elos d.. 5 al 
| He opes his ſtift, the treaſures fled; ß MY 
| He ſees a halter in its: Rand; ig ð ð ͤ 1467; 
' _ She bids ambition hold 2 b 
He graſps 2 hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity she shows. 

Blow. here; and 2 churchwarden blows. 


Tis vanish'd with conveyance 8 F 


And on the table ſmokes a: treat. 
She $hakes the dice „the board she lecke = 
And from all . ills her box. ; 


She next a meagre rake addreſt. | * 
This picture ſee; her shape, her brealt ! 
What youth, and what inviting eyes 1 5239 Wh N 
Hold hed, and have her. With ſurprize 1 7 
His hand expos'd a box pE:pilis yg, © 11 
And 2 lond laugh proclaim'd his ills, Moor ogy” <6 
A counter in 2 miſers hand 8 S105 28 att. 
Grew twenty guineas at command. td N 
She bids nis heir the ſum retain, 5 h S 
And tis a counter now in.. 1 | 

A guinea with her. touch vo ſee e 
Take every shape but charity IEG in 
And not one thing you ſaw, or drew Bain “ fe 
But chang'd from What Was firlt. i in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of hearty: NR * 

With this ſubmiſſion own'd her” t. . ont 0 
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Can I ſuch watchleſs deikkt withſtand? 10 3 
How practice has improv'd your Rand: 4 285 511 
But now and then I cheat the N * 10 3 ooh 

You er ry ay A and KY: cy long.” 6 20q\612 53% 
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cufids Paſtinie: e Ede, 


I. cbanc'd of ute 1 chophet#1ſrigin, $Y 04/82 $349 4 
That went to ſeek his ſtrayintz e ty, bis 
Within a thicket on 4. lain Zu vis 47 7 115 wy 
 Eſpicd\#"ddidty nemph. slr. phys | 
Her golden hair Ferffred] er face; 3 i es " 5 | 
Her caſeleſs Arts Abrödd were eat; % 
Her Quiver had ner pille S place, n Sow bg 2s 1 
Her breaſt” tay bare to Every; blaſt·. & bog 


The shepferd e and kw his fü; 3 755 


Nousht dort ne ds; Roußhe Hurſt he ſay ß 


Whilſt chance, or eiſe perhaps kis Will,, 1 15 7 


Did Guide"th& Gol of 1696" char way; At 

The crafty boy thus res- her sleep, 5 * 92 e 
| Wnom if she wilc's he «tuft not fees . 

4 T5 44 df nt SH baude nf $100” 8 
*) This bezwtiftit poem Knien vm e klaſſical 
elegance x hardly to be e enſpected in the age of 
Jaume 8 K. 18 Ftalcen from 1 collection of Daviſons's 
Poems. 182. Theſe poems, ne teils us in the 
preface, were written by himfelf, by his brother, 
and” by ſome friends Among chem are found 
pieces by Sir F” Davis, the counteſs er Pembro- 
ke, Sir Phil. Sidney, spenſer, und other wits 
of thoſe times. x Ref. . 3. 


OI 7 


* | by ; 2 
\ * 4 =, 7 5 Þ 


genind her cloſely win. =_ creep „ . 

Before her nap should ended bee, | 
There come, he ſteais her Shafts a ' i., PUP 
And puts nis on into their Place 3 ban age 
Nor dares he any longer, Ray , * D #94453 4 43 TW. 

Bur , ere she wWakes, hies thenge apace. 
Scatce was he gone, bim she awakes, . dr jog 28 66 
And ſpies che Shepherd. ſtandiag bye n 


Her bended bow in haſte she takes, 0 UH ai 5 


And at the ample ſwain lets ye... #240 45M 


TL 


Forth flew the shaft; ang. piere'd has, de, 3 


That #0: the ground, he fell With 
Yer up again forthwith, he ſtart, | 
And to the nymph he N s 1c REY 
Amazed to fee fo ſtrange a light, (90! WNow a 


She shot, and shot, but all in vain ;  ,, 
"im more his wounds, the more his might, 


WW , 


Love yielded ſtrength amidſt his pai . 47 8 | 


Her angry eyes were Eren with tan: sgl 
She blames her band, she blam es der gall; 5 
The bluntaeſs of het ahgfts, be kg e 
And try chem on herſelf. she will. Saen 5 | 
Take -heed , fweet nymph ,. try not. thy Shaft " 
Fach little touch will pierce thy h 


Alas] chou knowſt not Cupid's- craſt n 
Retzer s Choice. V ol, J. 3 \ 


> » pada; Hin ff 


- 
'F 
_ 
8 

- = 
; 

7 

» = 
+ <> 
7 

5 

} 

j 

8 

{ 

F 

| 


* —»— — mare 1 


Semen WS; FD" Ve ae —ßß̃ Oe een > = = 


Ter try the will, and pierce ſome - bare; 28 
, by n K 444342 * . 

Her nands were glov'd, but next to hand 

AXEL t ne 


Was that fair breaſt, that breast ſo rare, : > 
2 8 That made the shepherd Kardicls Hand. 


That breaſt she pierc 1 and through that breaft 
Love found an entry to her heart; mM 
At feeling of this new - LS, "queſt, is 3105 
Lord! how this "gentle nymph did ſtarts 
dhe runs not 3 ; she shocts no more; lk 
Away she throws both. Shaft and f bow; 


18 Fr is 5 1 12 Ia! 64 © 


She ſeeks for what 8h she shun' d before Nd 
She thinks che Shepherd's haſte to slow. _— 


| = 9125 | I9D DB x 
Though mountains meet not , lovers may; 


ö ey a ded To & K 
What other lovers do , did the | 
25 5 1 433 7 8 Nn Fl 1 9 8 
The God of love late on a tree , 8 
| And Haght, that pleaſant Gghe 1 to fee: 
„ .... 4 0008 
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Ancient Antipathy'0 of {Youth and age. 5 


E wh 


Cnbbed age and youth cannot live rogerher ; 4 


8. . 


. : 
Youth is full of pleaſance, > age is full of care ; - 


— 
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5 f "5 This Piece is found f in 2 little collection of Sha - 
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Pi ok 


beer e Sonnets, - "intitled «_paſſonate 


WELLES 


e o e "Amours e Venus 224 "Adonis, 
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1 | . be 
„ 301% BO 6; Daw IU 293, 43... 
Youth like ſummer morn , age Aike Winter, weather , ; 


Youth like ſummer brave 9 age | like winger baxe. | 


Youth is fall af ſport, 5 


32 151519! 512 1 26.1 IDES 361: | 

Age” $ breath is short; 5 
498 14, 0 2 boi NZ 1 2 
Vouth is nimble , age is lame; 


1315 . ug 


Youth is hot and bold , „„ 
up ino 21111 {00 guns 97 Ys, 

Age is weak and cold; 19 + 5 

Haenning Ot Non 8e 

Youth is wil "CW 4 
Gn £3Q015.502 4 Non TON KL 4 45 

age, 1 do abhor thee, 3 

% das tete diode ns ze (EH 
| Youth, I do adore thee 3 LC as 
219120 7 "NIE Ile I 101 223891 Fake 
| 0: | my TOve 36. e 2 7 ele 12 Anis 9 
Age, 1 do defy thee 


"197 0, 5%. OF 782 625 om ftv YL 


01 fwect $bepherd hie t thee 


3 £3. ＋ 1911 180 


For N methinks , : thou itayſt too long, 


2317 5 80 en el 55 . 11 
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Yah but took and love 2 while, * T 
107883, S4LDY Dns 286 boddar 


Te but for half : an hour; 


275 [4.0L Ig SANSA 40 1 44 1175 11+% 6 


125 i 
This feems intended for the bun of Venus 2 


; 11 k ; : 22919 241 
Sy | weighing dhe comparative merits of youthful 
, 2 '9T5 inen 


Adonis and aged Volcan. Reliques of anc, poe- 


try. 1. 220. (Poems written by Shakeſpeare) 
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Then to cit 1 had no will, 
And now 1 have no bor. | 85 8 e DL 
To f gh and' wish is all my eaſe, piers 
Sighs', Which do heat impart, 


Enough to melt the coldeſt ite," rats: ite 40. 
But Eannot warm your heart. 0 


on would your pity give my Near 
One come of Neu- be ns r, 670 
Twould learn of ours The 3 8 15 | | 
And quickly” len wud Teſts an 107} 
S EN Hoc as C 9 4} . _ Otway. n 
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Sy Merry anche che laſt Southwark Fair 7 

(At Barthol' meu he did not much appear 8 

So peevish' was: the Edict of the May' 10 

At Southwark therefore as. nis Tricks he show'd, 
To pleaſe dur Maſters, and his friends the croud; 2 
n huge Nears Tongue he in his right hand held: 4 
His left was with a eo blatk «pudding fill'd. 5 
With a grave took ji this odd Equipage, 
The clownish Mimic traverſes the ſt age 
Why now how Andrew ! cries his Brother Dyoll ; 15 
To Day s. Conceit, -methinks is! ſomething. dull? 
Come . Sir to our worthy friends explain, 


What does your Emblematick Worship mean ? 
Quoth Andrew; heneſt English let us ſpeak: 

Your Emble — (what d ye call't) is heathen Greek, 
To tongue or pudging, thou, haſt no. pretence 2. 
Learning thy talent is - but mine is ſenſe, . 1 1 2 
That buſie fool I WAS» which thou art a0 ry 
Deſirous to correct, not knowing, how; toy b e 
With very good deßga, but, Xittle, wit... 240) 
Blaming or praiſing, things »,as 1, thouglit, ftr. 

I for this conduct nad w hat. 1 deſery'd;,. ng. 0 
And dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ftarv'd. 

But thanks to my indulgent ſtars, I eat; 

Since I have found fed ſecret to be great. | 

O deareſt Andrew , "fays the humble droll. 

Henceforth may 1 obey, 2nd thou conttell ; SN M vie 
Provided thou impart thy uſeful. skill. „ens 5A) 
Pow then, ſays Andrew; and, for once, Liill,. 2 


Be of your. Patron's mind, whate er he ſays 07 * 


sleep very much, -think-litrte ; and tall Jeſs?» 'Q 
Mind neither Good nor Bad, nor; right ne e 


But eat your Pudding, Slave; and hold your tongues 
A Rev'rend Prelate e ſtopt his coach and i © WW 


To laugh a little = qur Andreu“ s tricks valle T 


But when he; heard him give. this golden Rule Vit *. 


Drive on; oſha: * this en is no. fool. 8 751 or 
"S059. nee 19 0! ..Drior.. » 
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ie anxious for the public weat , 1 
Suſpend, my Lord . the noble kriſe; | 
| Oh! think , while Britain claims thy zee! , 


Thy . and Rag pom tain claim thy life, 


8 . 


: ö 'F — $1 2 TH % 2» 2 I 93 FR ; A of 8 = | 7 2 
Thy . free Kateed mind, 


* d with freedom's facred 3 , 
Glows with fach warmth Ti" human kind. 
if The heat impaits thy mainly Frame. 


, 5 N. 12 = EE WE * s 9 3 JEL 

Happy the man whom reafon tons. 
To ſettle 1 in the golden mean; 3 
Who ſcorns fantaſtic fortune's laws b 


And laughs at. fart? oy 8 gaudy, train, 
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Who gle = - like from virtue 8. eight. 
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5 or OY "TEE : y #244 Fs 


The leſs'ning pomp. of courts ; furveys "| 
Or like the bee with happy fight. 
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Amidii the lxeets of beaut 2 e 5 
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Thus have 1 * IE, hour 2. 
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In Senates ſeen thee great appear . 
Ere night reclin'd , beneath the bow r 
| Repeat . vous in rg can. . 
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90 the great mhitabre} abe, „ 
Te rebel ſons of earth ſuppreſt, vo» 


Flew on the filver plumes of vs 
To find repoſe on ro wo, 8 
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Earl of Cheſterfetd, *). 
"1 S, Miſcellaneous, Work- N Lord Cheſterfield, 5 


it: 57 % 5 F311 d Jy 13390 14 
Tom, 1. pag. 20. 
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V a are the charms of white. MEN red 3 — 
So e asm Is ec 
Which divide the blooming fair; ; 
: 2 81 


Give me the nymph , whoſe now i 5 Preca 
Not o'er her breaſt but hair, 

Of ſmoother cheeks the Winning grace. 
As open forces I defy'$ 
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zut in the wrinkles" of her face Shy , . 
ö og nin? of SE; 
Cupids , as in ambush , - lie. : Tp 

ir fi o ads od 10 


If naked eyes ſet nearts on blaze, W ia; at 
v2 1. 5 3. * Th r | 
And am'rous warmth inſpire 1 : : 
Thro' glaſs who darts her pointed 1 


Desi l e r. un vr) 
"I vp 2 feercer fire, 8 
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„ "Bart of Bark, * * 
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When Delia on e appekss, ger tf 
Aw'd by 2 thouſand tender Fears, 150 00 ms 
1 would proach, but dare not move; 
Tell me, , my heart, if this be love? 
Whene'er she ſpeaks, e ear 
No other voice but her' s can near, 

No | other wit k but her's approve 3 — 
Tell me , my | heate, if this be love 

| 17 che ſome other youth commend ; 
Though I r wi once His fordelt Mans? 
His inſtant. enemy 1 prove; = mes 
Ten me n , my 1 heart , , if this be "_ n 


When 5he is "2bſet ; I no more” Hoy gry 
| Delight in all that. pleatea be ee ron bo; 
. The cleareſt Prins „ or Sadie eien : 
Rn le Fun les ons 
When fond of power, af beauty va n 5 4c 
Her nets ahe ſpread for every a ; 


I ſtrove ro hate, "but vainly ſtrove; TIO oh 
AE TT, | . 
Tell me, my 7 heart „ if this be! love. ö 
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| Accept 2 miracle » inftead of wit. an HE 1 * 
See two bad lines b $ 0 pegel rit. | 
l *. tanhope s penei 0 bwA 
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9 Mr. pope being one, day in company at Tor 
« 762 4 7 


C 1bham's with 12 Er eat number. of ,perſons of 
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diſtinctioms, who were. ſcribbling verſes on their. 25S 
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Glafſes , was deſired by, Lord Cheſterfield | to ob 
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lige them with a diſtich extempore. Favour, me 
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with your diamond, my. Lord, fad. the poet, 1 


2; e N 


and immediately, after wrote. 977 verſes on by 
1 116 At 10, 5 ot 


Glaſs ; but a much finer , thovgh equally 5 


4 TJ], 51551. 


character was, drawn of . him an eo Mr, 3 e 

, '7 ef yn om fs nn 
by the ame han 3 | | _ 
F me. na f.;..c * T0 -, og % hoot go / 


abut rd a Sort WE wo 
3 new can. I [Pultensy , Cheſterſſeid d forget, LK: x 
» While Roman ſpirit <hapms 1 and Artic wil 2 
See , Miſcellaneous Works of 058 chefterffellſ 
| dh Dr. Maty's Memoirs of hrs ? COR 5 Life, | 


Dublin, 1777. 8. Fol. 1, pag. 245. ; 
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S tre phon. 


Strephon hath fashion, wit and youth, 
With all things elſe, that pleaſe; 
He nothing wants but love and truth, 
To ruin me with eaſe: 
But he is flint, and bears the art 
ro kindle ſtrong deſire; 
His pow'r .inflames anothet's heart, 
Yet he ne'er feels the fire. 


oh ! how lit doth. my foul perplex, ONO YU5!: 


| When I his charms: recall, 


To think she should deſpiſe the f ex, N of 10 % "I 


Or worſe, should love 'em allt 5 
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